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HONOR ABLE 


Sir THO. NIGHTINGALE 


Baronet. 


DH E Poem that approacheth to 
IS kiſs your hand, had once a ſin- 
BD gular grace and luſtre fromthe 
z Scene, when 1t enjoy'd thelife of 
action;Nor did it want the beſt hands to ap- 
laud it in the Theater; But nothing of theſe 
1s conſiderable, tothe Honour it may receive 
now from your Confirmation _ accep- 
tance. 
I muſt acknowledge many years have 
aſt, ſince it did Yagrre in Cunrs, and when it 
Fad gotten ſtrength,and legs to walk, travel- 
ing without direction, it loſt it ſelf, till it 
was recovered after much inquiſition, and 
now upon the firſt return home, hath made 
this fortunate addreſle , and application to 
your Patronage; In which my ambition is ſa- 
tisfied. | 
I know this Nation bath been fruitfull in 
names 


Me CT. FEE 


| atan 
| and preſerve the Author in your —— 
| Whoſe higheſt defires areto make good the 
| CharaGter of 


The Epilile Dedicatory. 


' names of Eminent Honor. But in theſe 
' times, there be more Lords then Noblemen, 


and while you are pleas'd toſmile upon this 
piece, I moſt cheertully throw my ſelfe, and 


| 1t upon your Proteftion, whoſe ſingle worth 
| tome} 1s beyond all the boaſted Greatneſle 
| and voluminous titles of our age. 


Be _y to read, what is preſented you , 
our, you willdedicate to Recreation, 


The moſt bumble among » 


thoſe that honor you 


JamES SHIRLEY 


The 
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The names with ſome ſmall 
Charactcrsofthe Perſons, 


HE Duke of 'Venice. 

Cornart 4 Gentleman of Venice of 4 
great fortune, but having no Child, contrices to 
Pig an her from his wife, and againſt the nature 
\ and cuſtome of the Italian, 1adeeres an Engliſh 
gentleman to her affetion and ſociety. 

Florelli the Engliſh Gentleman of a Noble 
extraion and perſon, much honoured for his parts, 
by which he gatned much reputation in the Acade= 
mies, 

Maliptero Nephew to Cornari, 4 man of 4 
crolent ſpirit, andbated by bis Uncle, for bis de- 
bauchertes, 

Giovanni, ( ſuppos'd. Sox of Roberto the 
Dukes Gardiner ) whoſe noble mind could not bee 
ſuppreſt z un his low condition, and in love mih 
Bellaura, 

Thomazo, the ſuppoſed Son of the Duke, 
whom po precepts z nor education at Court, could 
forme 1nto honorable deſires, or employments, 

Marino | TCeonntiers of Henvy, 

Candiano 

Roberto the Dukes Garurner an bunwoas 
_ polly old man. 


eA 2 Ber- 


I__ companions of Malipiero 

Georgio, the Gardiners ſervant, 

Bravos, 

Attendants, 

Soulazers, 

Bellaura the Dukes Niece , whom Giovanni 
paſsionately affeRed, 

Claudiana wife ro Cornari, 4 Lady of excel. 
lent leauty,ingratiated by her husbaxd to Florelli 
the engl Gentleman. 
| . UrſulanfetoRoberto, a fromardwoman,and 

'N ' mhe much doted upon Thomazo ber Nurſechild, 
8:6 | Roſabella a Curteſaz. 


| | The Scene. 
| VENICE. 


THE 


THE 
GEN TLEMA N 
VENICE. 


AR. 1. 


Enter Malipicro, whe knocks at 4 Doore, to him « 
Servant. 


Alal. 
Here is my Unclefirra ? 
Ser. Not within. 
Mal. Come hither,tcll me truth, 
Sey. Hee's gone abroad. 
Mal, He has commanded your offi- 


cious rogueſhip. | 
Todeny him to me. [ Mal. kicks him. ] 
Ser. What do you mean fir ? ( kicks 


Mal. To ſpeak with my Uncle firrab, and theſe 
Shall fetch him hither. 
Ser. Help. | C He runns in] 
Mal, Your howling will 
A 4 Bg 


—— _ . 


N_ _— = 


Be his kue to appear. 
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| Enter Cornari. 

Cor. What infolence is this ? 

Mal. Nv inſolence: 1 did but corre your knave, 
Becauſe 1 would not loſe my labour ltr, 
I came to ſpeak wee. - 

Cor. Shall I not be ſafe 
Within my houſe? hence- 

Mal. | ha not done yet. 

Cer. You were beſt aſſault me too. 

Mal. I muſt borrow money, 
And that ſome call a ſtriking; but you are 
My very loving Uncle, and do know . 
How neceſſary it is, your Nephew thoufd not 


Want for your honor. 


Cor, Hencc;I diſclaim , 
And throw thee from my blood;thou art a baſtard. 
Mal. Indeed you do lic Uncle, and %is love, 
And reverence bids me fay ſo, it would coſt 
Dear, ſhould the proudeſt Gentleman of Y ence 
Have calld my Mothes whore, but you ſhall onely 
By the disbourſe of fifty Duccars take 
My anger off, and &le be {till your Nephew, 
And drink your health, and my good Aunts. 
Cor. Drink thy | 
Conſuſion. | 
Mal. Heaven forbid your Heir ſhould (o 
Forget himſclf, and loſe the benefic 
Of (uch a fair Eitate as you have Uncle; 7 
Shall I have Gold tor preſent uſe ? 
Cor.Not a Zechin:. | 
. Mal. Contider but what Company lI keep. 


Cer, Things that lie likc Conſumprtions ontheii 
Family, 


And will in time eqt up their very nam: ; 
. FP 
A knot of tovles ankt | naves. 
| Mat; 
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Mal. Take heed, be ——_— 

A hundred Duccats elſe wil hadly fatisfic, 
The Dukes own Son Signior Thomazo wo'not 
Bluſh co be drunk fir in my company. 

Cor. He is corrupted 
Amongſt diſcaſes like chy ſelf, become 
His Fathers ſhame and ſorrow, and hath no 
Inheritance of his noble nature. | 

Mal, You 
Were b-ſt call him baftard too, the money 
I modeſtly demanded,and that quickly, 

And quietly, before I talk aloud, 
I may be heard to'ch Palace elle, 

Cor. Thou heard? ile tel thee, \ 
Were treaſon talk'd, | believe thy teſtimony 
Would hold no credit againſt the hangman,bur 
I loſe too pretious time in dialogue with thee, 
To be ſhort therefore know. 

Mal. Very well, to'th point. 

Cor. I will conſume all my cftate my ſelf. (Aion, | 

Mal.Y ou do not know the waies without inſtru- : 

Coy. 1 will be inftrufted then. 

Mal. 1 doe like that, 

Let's joyn ſocieties; and ile be ſatisficd ; 
Let me have part in the conſuming of 
The mony,that does mould for want of Sun- beams 
Within your muſty Coffers, Ple releaſe you. 
You have no ſwaggering face; but I can teach 
Your very lookes to make a noyſe, and if 
You cannot drink or game, wee'l ha* devices; 
You may have whores, I that bur live in hope 
After your death, keep twelve in penfion, 
They wear my Livery, Ile refigne the Levercts, 
I can ha more, I have a liſt of all 
The Curtezans in Venice, which ſhall tumble 
And kcep their bugle bowes for thee dear Uncle , 
B Wee'le 


+— _—— — — —_ —— 


_ — _——— ——_ 
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Wee®l teach thee a thouſand waies. 
Cor. Itſhannornecd, 
I ſhall cake other courſes with my wealth, 
And none of' you |ſhall ſhare in't. I have a hamour 
Toturn my mony into Hoſpitalls; 
Your riots come nat thither, 
Mal. But we may, 
Drink, and diſeaſes/are the waics to that too, 
But will you turn 4 Maſter of this Colledge 
You talk of Uncle? 'this ſame Hoſpitall ? 
And lay out mcny to buy wooden leggs 
For crippl'd men of War, invite to your coft 
Men that have loſt cheir noſes in hot ſervice? 
Live and converſe with roten bawdes & boneſettere, * 
Provide Penfions far ſurgery, and hard words 
anon eat pe ern and more —_ 
The patient? but yau'”l ſaye charges, I conſider 
My Aunt, your 6+ whey d : 
Cor. How darſt thou mention her 
With thy foul breath. 
Mal. May be excellent at compoſing 
Of Med'cines for corrupted lungs, impoftumes 
Ae making plaiſters, dyet drinks, and in charity 
Will be a great friend to the pox. 
Cor. Thou villain. | 
Mal. And you'l be famous by'c, I may intime 
As I aid betore, if luſt, and wine aſlift me, 
Grow unſound too, and be one of her patients; 
And have an office after in her houfhold 
To prepare lint, and fearcloths, empty veines, 
And be controiler of the Crutches, oh 
The world would praiſe the new foundation 
Of {uch a Peft houic, and the poor ſoules drink 
Your health at every Feſtivall jn hot porredge. 
Cor. Art thou of kin to mie ? 
Mal. 1 think I am, 


As 


* 
| 0 - 

' . 

: 

: * 

: 

| 
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As near as your brothers eldeſt Son, who had 
No competent eſtate from his'own parents, 
And for that reaſon by wiſe nature.was 
Ordain'd to be your heir that have enough Uncle, 
The fates muſt be obeyed, and while your land 
Is faſtned ro my name for want of males, ' 
Which 1 41» hope, if my Aunt hold her barrenneſle. 
You-will never bang out of her Sheaf, | may 
Be confident to write my felf your Nephew. [1 
Cor. Thou haſt nu ſeeds of goudneſs in thee, but _ 
I may find waies to crofs your hopetull intereſt, 
Mal, You find no ſeeds in my Aunts parſl;bed 
I hope, and then I'm fafe, but take your courſe, 
Supply me for the preſent, for your honour o——_—_— 
T he Duccats come. 
Cor. You are coſenecd. 
Mal. As you would not 
Have me pull down this houfe, when you are dead 
And build a ſtewes, the Duccats come. 
Cor, Thou coward / 
Mal. Becauſe I do not cut your throat, that were 
The way to dilinheric my ſelt queinely, 
Cor. Canſt thou not ſteal? & ſo deſerve a hanging ? 
Mal. Yes I can, and am often tempted , bur l 
wo'not : 
Do you that mighty wrong, to let what you have 
So long, and with fo little conſcience gathered, 
Be loſt in confiſcation by my fellony. 
I know a way worth ten on't; yet thus much 
Fle bind it with an oath, when I turn thicf, 
Your Gold ſhall be the firſt I will make bold with, 
In the mean time lend me the trifling Duccats, 
And do not trouble me. 
Cor. Nota Mmccinigo 
To ſave thee from the Gallies, 
Mah, No? the Gallies / 
B2 * Muſt 
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Muft I ſhift till? remember, and die ſhortly 

Vie live, I will, and *cather then not be 

Reveng'd on thy cſtatc, I will cat roots 

Courſe ones I cms Fen and undoe an herbwifc 
FI 


With cating up her ſallets, live and lap 1 
Onely in barly water, think on*t yet, 
I am now for wine, you know not what that heat 
May do, the injury being ſo freſh, Fmay 
Return, and you'l repent. 

Cor. 'Tis more then I 
Can hope of thee, go to your rabble ſir. 

Mal. You a Gentleman of Yenice? but remember, 
A pox 'a your wealth, I will do ſomething 
To deſerve the halter, that I may diſgrace 
The houſe I came on, and at my ution 
Make ſuch a ſpeech,as at the report,thou ſhalt 
Turn deſperate, and with the remnant of 
= Cord go hang thyſelf, and that way forfeit 
Alt thy Eſtate when 1 am dead, i'le do 
Oc this,or ſomething worſe to be reveng'd. 

Exit, Mal. 
Enter Servant, 

Cor. Hce's loſt, this doth new fire my reſolution; 
See if your Miſtris be yet ready firra, 
Say I expe&her: | Exit Servant. 
My blood is almoſt in a fever with 
My paſſion, but C/avdiana may cure all, 
Whom I have wrought with importunity 
To be ſp-&ator at the exerciſe 
This day *ith Academy, here ſhe comer, 

Enter Clandiana. 

Art ready ? | 
« Clan. Ever to obey you fir, 
But it you would confider yer, you may 
Be kind,and let me ſtay, I dare not think 
Yon are leſs carcful of my bonor, but 


Y.u 
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You gave once Command with my conſent too, 
Not to be ſeen too much abroad, 


Cor. I did. * of 
I muſtconfeſſe Clandiana, I had Song 
And ſcruples which thy innocence hath clear'd, 


And though our nice /talian every where 
Impoſe ſeverely on their wives; I ſhould 
Be unjuſt to make thee ſtill a priſoner to 
Thy melancholly Chamber, take the aire, 
"Tis for thy health, and while 1 wait upon thee, 
Thou art above the tongue, and wound of ſcandall. 
Clas. I know your preſence takes off all diſhonor, | 
BuUtmm—_ 
Cor. No more, I charge thee by thy love, 
And to convince all arguments again it; 
I have provided ſo, thou ſhalt obſerve 
Unſeen the bold contentions of art, 
And aGion. 
Clax. I'm not well. 
Cor. I ſhall beangry 
If my defires be plai'd withall, pretend nor 
With purpoſe to delude me, I have bleffings 
Stor'd in thy health, but if you praiſe any 
Infirmity to croſs my will, that almes 
At the ſecurity of thy health and honour 
Clas. Sir, you ſhall ſteere me. 
Cor. This becomes Clandiana, 
I will thank thee inta kifs, prepare 
The Gundelo, 
Ser. It waites Within] 
Cor. And I on thee, 
| The treaſure of my eyes, and heart. Excunt, 
Enter Roberto, Urſula, Georgio. 
Reb. Where is my fon Giovanni lirra ? 
Geo. Hee went two hours agoe tothe A ademy , 
To ſce the exerciſe today. 


Urſ, 


My nimble tongue, no more: 


- 


g The Gentleman if Venice. 
{rſ. How's that? | 

What buſineſs has he there, pray 'mongſt Gentlemen? 

He does preſume too much, - | 
Re. Patience good Uyſula. (him 


Ur/.Y ou give him th much reine: 'cwould become- 


To tollow his profeſſin, and not look after 
Thoſe gentlemanly ſports. 
Ro, Notempeſt wife, 

No thundring #rſs/2, am not 1 the Dukes 
Chiet Gardiner, ha? and ſhall Il make my Son 
A drudg; confine him here to bean carth-worm, 
Live like a mol:, or make ithis laſt bleſh 
To plant, and order quick(ſet; let him walk, 
And les the talbions, | 

Urſ. He has coſt you/ſweet! | 
To bring him up, what uſc ha&he of learning * | 
What bench, but to endanger us, | 
And with his Þoring upon books at midnight, 
To ſer the houte on fire, let hin+ know how 

lea ade, as you ha done. 
0. He does ſo, | 
And knowes how to inoculate my Urſula , 
| $uvarry he read 

The ſtory of Zantippe to'ther night | 
T hat could out-talk a drum, and ſound a point 
Of War to her husband honeſt Socrates, 
You. took a pet; he ſhall abroad ſometimes 
And read and write till his head ake. Goto 

Krſ. So, ſo, the Dukes Garden ſhall be then - 
Well look*r to, he deſerves a Penſion, 
For reading Amaadr: de gawle, and Guzman, 


* And Don Quzixot, but ile read hima leQure, 


Ro. Y ou will? offer buttco bark at him, 
And 1 will ſend him tothe Univerſity 


To anger thee, nay he ſhall learn to fence tog, 
And fight with thee, at|twenty ſeverall weapons * 


Except 


CO 
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Exeept thy two edged tongue, a little thing 
Would make meentercain a dancing matter, 
Peace, or] will deſtroy thy Kitchin Zr/#/a, 
Diſorder all thy trinkets, and in ſtead 
Of brafſe and pewter, hang up Vio!! de Gamboz, 
Fle ſet an Organ up at thy beds head, 
"And he ſhall play upon't: what tyrannicall 
To thy own feſh and blood, to Giovanni? 
My heir, my onely boy? fetch me a taylor, 
H: ſhall have new clooths,and no more bc warm 
With the reverſion of your peticoates, 
Do not provoke me, what imperious ? 
Get you in,or I will ſwinge you,go,and weed. 
FY:{. Now for vexation could I cry my heart our. 
Exit. 
Ro. Sirra ſtay you, and is Giovanns gone 
To'th' Academy faift ? 
Geo. Yes fir, they lay, | 
There is an Engliſh Gentleman, that winns 
The Garland from mall at every exerciſe, 
One of the Court told my young maſter on'e, 
As he enquired of every Gentleman 
;omes in to'th* Garden, what's the newes abroad) 
Ro. And does he not tell thee tales & dainty ftorics 
Sometimes ? | 
Geo. Oh,of Tamberlain, and the great Tuck, & all 
His Concubines, he knowes 'em to a hair, 
He is more perfe@ in the Chronicles 
\ .Thenl am in my prayers. 
Rs, I do belicv't | 
Geo. And talkes a battel], as he were among 'cm , 
He tickles all your turbants, and in a rage, 
Wiſhes he had the cutting of their Cabbages 
To ſhew what houſc he came on. 
Ro, Ha my boy ! 
Geo, Oh hir he has a peſtilene memory, 
He 
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| He cold meto*cher day there was another 
' World in the Moon, and that the world we live in 
Shines like to that, to people that live ghere, 
How many miles it is about the Earth , 
How many to the ſtarrs, I fear he will 
Be mad, if he read much, *cis juſt like rav 
' * And ſuch hard words would choak me to repeat 
KD "ern, | 
Ro. He nevertells me thie, 
Geo, We are familiar. | 
' You arc his Father, and he dares not lie 
| To you, to me he may talk any thing, 
' He knowes my underftanding to an inch. 
Would = __ ſpeak to himthough , to take 
a litt i. 1 
| More paines, *tis I do all the dfoile, the durtwork: 
| When Lam digging; he is cutting Uaicornes, 
' AndLyons in fome hedge, or elſe devifing 
- New knots upon the ground, drawing our Growns 
\ Andthe Dukes armes, Caftles and Cannons in *em, 
| Here Gallies, there a Ship giving a broad fade, 
| Here out ofturfe he caryesa Senatour 
| With all his robcs,making a ſpeech to Time 
| That grows hard by, and twenty curichicics, 
' I think he meanes to embroider all the Garden 
' Shortly, bur I do all the courſe-worke; here's 
My Mitſtris agen. 
Entor Vr(ula. 
Rc. What,is the ftorm laid ? 
Pr/. 1 muſt be patient: your ſonne's not come yet 
Ro. Why now thou art YVrſs Maior, love 
| thy whelp, 
And we arefricnds, | | 
V:ſ. Was not the Dukes Son here > 
| Ifear heis fick, that Thave nor ſeen him 
Theſe two daics in the Garden. 
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Geo. There's a Gentleman. 
Pr{. I,there's a Gentleman indeed, 
I dreamt on him laſt night, pray heaven he be 


In healsb, 1 prethee make enquiry, 
There's a Gentleman, and you talk of a Gentleman. 


Geo, Signior Thomaze ? 

Ro. Where is hee ? 

Geo. I know not, but my miftris would ſend me 
To know the ſtate of his body. 

Ro, Why , how now Viſala ? farra about you 

bulineſle, | 
And ſpare that inquiſition, what hath 
Your impudence to do with the Dukes Sow? 

Vrſ. Have not I to do that gave him ſuck ? 
I hope I was his nurſe, and it becomes me 
To enquire of his health, he is the very pearl 
Ot curtcſie, not proud nor coy I warrant you, 
But gentle as my Sunday nut. 
0, Your conny skinne, 

Yr /.T am the better when I look upon him, 
There” a gentleman, and you talk ofa gentleman, 
So compleat, ſo affable, a ſcholar too , 

If I could underſtand him, prethee ſweet heart, 
Get me with child that I may long alittle. 
Ro, For a piece of the Dukes Son? 
Vrſ, 1 ſhall nere forget how pretil 
He took the niple , and would play; and prastle 
himſelf 
Afleep I warrant you, but hee's now a man, 
A great man, and he remembers me till: 
There's a gentleman, and you talk of a gentleman. 

Ro. The woman dotes. Ext. 

Emter Marino meetmg Candlano «4 Seratggr. 

Afar. Whither ſo faſt ? 

Can, To the Academy. 


Ma. S 
Py |. Tauc 
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Your haſt,all's done, - 
Can.Who has the vote to day ? 
Mar. T he Engliſh Gentleman is ſti]l vi ftoriou: 
All praiſes low upon him, he ha's depos'd 
Our City, which Fac now relign'd her Lawrel!. 
Exter Florelli and other gentlemen. 
Can. Is not this hee ? 
Mar, The ſ-me, in's face the promiſe 
Ot a moſt noble nature, ; 
Flo. Gentlemen, 
Pray give me leave, to underſtand your language, 
For this,ſo much above me, ſcarce will be, . 
( When I'm lefle ignorant), worth my thanks, 
1, Gent, This is 
We know pretence of modeſty, we mult 
Congrarulate yourtriumph. 
Flo. For this time 
I'e be content your praiſes ſhall abuſe me. 
Who are thele ? 
Mar. Friends and Honorers of your worth, | 
Flo, ſee that courtetic is native here , 
All the reward I can return, muft be 
To ſpeak abroad the Noblenefle of Venice 
For f » much grace to an unworthy ftranger. 
Can: The Duke himſelfe. 
Enter Dake, Thomazo, Senators, Malipiero. 
Ds, We mutt reſolve ro tend new forces 
And ipcedily, the flame will elſe endanger 
Venrce it (elf. | 
Sen. This town loft will encotrage 
The infulting Genoweſe. 
Ds. T homazo | | 
The. Sir. | | 
Ds. 1 look when;you will ask me leave to traile 
A pike, and purchaſe honor in theſe Warrs. 
The. lhave not been well fince I was laſt 
| [er 
] | 


Cc MEFEulul OOO. GEESE 
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Let bioud, and therefore if you pleaſe, I would 
Be excus'd cill the next watrs, and then haye at *erm; 
By that time I ſhall be a better rapier man. 
Da. T his tool is the diſhonor of my blood, 
He declines all that's noble, and obeyes 
A baſe and vulgar appetite, he dwells 
Like a diſeaſe within my name, bur ris 
Heavens puniſhment, what are they ? 
Miri. All ftrangers, but among them one 
In whom you may read ſomething worch your 
; grace, 
An Engliſh Gentleman. 
Ds. He, to whom fame 
Gives the honor of our exerciſes, nature 
With (ach an ative heat might have built up 
My Son, bur hee's curſt to live a ſhadow, 
Marino fetches Florelli to kiſs the Dukes hand, 
Welcome fir tro Heme. (Son. 
Tho. He ſhall kiſs my hand too; I am the Dukes 
Flo. You honor me. 
Ds. T homaz» give that gentleman 
A box'oth ear, | 
Tho. He wo'not take it kindly, 
He is one 
Dx. Will ftrike agen, is not that ic ? 
7 ho.l would not uſe a ſtranger ſo diſcourteouſly,or 
elſe . *"(thyot' 
Ds, Embrace him then, and make your ſclt wor 
His triendſhip and converſe, you'l gain more honor 
Then the empty title of your birth canbring yee : 
But to the great affair; the War, your Counſclls, 
Exennm Duke, Senatonr and Marino, 
Tho. My father bids me embrace you tir. 
F lo. I thall 
Be proud when 1 can do you any ſervice. 
The, Gent!emen,pray m_ me every one; 
2 


: 
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's I am the Dukes Son, my name's Signior Thomaze. 
| __ Gent, You do us too great honor. 
(| | Mal. We had no obje& worth our envy fir 
| Till you arriv'd, you bave at once diſhonored, 
And made our PYenize fortunate. 
Tho. Malipiero, let's bid 'em welcome in rich wine. 
Mal. attend you fir, 
This fellow muſt notliveto boaſt his crophecs, 
He may ſupplant me too, if he converſe 
| Too freely with T homazo, whoſe courſe wit 
k [s all the ſtock I live by, pleaſe you gentlemen 
To walk, | | 
Gent. We follow. 
The. would not have the way 
Butthat you are a ſtranger. 
Gen, it becomes you. Ex.Omnes. 


AQ. 2. 


Exter Cornari ad Claudiana, 45 i# the Dwke 
Garden. | 


Cla. 
[ have obey'd you fir. 
Cor, Theu haſt done well 
My Claudiaxa,very well, who dare 
Traduce thee for't? am [ not carefall of thee? 
I prethee give me thy;opinion 
Who deſerv'd beſt ot all the gentlemen? 
C la. Thave notart enough to judge. 
8 C or. But thou 
| | ' Haſt fancic, anda liberall thought, that may 
I Beftow thy praiſe on ſome or other, tell me 
| | - Kthou hadſbeen to give the garland, probes. . 
| | ofc 
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Whoſe head ſhould wear it? though wee ha not 
judgement 


To examine, and prepare our juſtice; yet 
Where nien contend for any vicory , 
Aﬀe&ion may diſpoſe us, and by ſome 
Secret in nature we do ſtill incl; ne 
To one, and guard him with our wiſhes. 
Cla. I hope 
This is but micth. 
Cor. By my regard to thy 
Fair honor, nothing elſc, it hannot riſe 
To a diſpute, who ha's the vote to day 
Of all the gentlemen? I muſt know. { 
Cla. They are 
To me indifferent. . 
Cor. So is my queſtion, but I muſt have more, 
It cannot be bur ſome man mntſt deſerve 
More print and poize in thy opinion, 
Speak as thou lov'ſt me Tlanudians. 
Cla. Sir, 
Your inquiſition is not without change 
Of lookes upon me, and thoſe ſmiles you ask with, 
Are not your own I fear. 
Cor. Nay, then you dally, 
And undoe that ience, I ſo much 
Commended. 
Cla. Dear Cornari. 
Cor. Yetagen? 
The man, tell me the man ? 
Cla. What man > 
Cor. The gentleman 
That beſt deſerves in thy opinion: 
I (hall be ang : what deny to give me 
This trivia LarisfaQtion? the expence 
Of alittle breath? why de you cremble ſo ? 
Cla. Alas,I know not what to anſwer, this 
B 2 Maſt 


j 
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Muſt needs engender fears in my cold boſume. 


That my poor honor is betrai'd, and I 

Stand in your thoughts ſulpe&tedof fome guilt 

E never underſtood, if the report 

Of malice have abus'd me to your ear, ' 
( For by your felt I am all innecent ) 

| Cor. What do you mean Clandiers ? 

| Ca. Sir, your queſtion 

Hath frighted me, 'cis ſtrange, and killing to 

My tender apprehenſ1on, 

|. Cor. Yarca tool 3 

To be thus troubled, and but that]I know 

The purity of thy taith to me, this language 

Would make me jealous, *ris an ill dreſs'c paſſion , 
And-palenefſe, that becomes not Claudians 
'To wear upon her modeſt cheek, I fe 
| Thy hearc lick in thy eyes, be wite, and cure ic, 
' My queſtion was but mirth, without the ſence 
| Otthe leaſt ſcruple in my ſelf, or meaning 
| To diſcompoſe one chearfull look. 
' Cla, Yourpardon. | 

Cor. And you as ſafely might have anſwered me, 
; As Thad caſually ask'*cthe trme o'th day; | 
| What drefling you delight in,or what gown 
' You moſt aff<& to wear. 
| Ca. Oncemorel ack you pardon, you reftore me, - 
| Ard Iam now ſecur'd by your clear goodneffe, 
| To give my weak opinion ——— 
| Co, Oftthe man | 
| Thatdid appear inthy thoughts to deſerve 
' Moſt honor, | 
Cla. You'l excuſeg,a womans verdict, 
My voice is for the {tranger tir. 
' Cor. Whylo! | 
You like him beltz what horror was in this 
\ Poor queition now? yuu mean the Englith man? 
| Ca, 


- 
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Cla The ſame,moſt gracefull in his parts &perſon. 
Cor. *T 1s well, Fmetatisficd, and we both meer 
In «ne. opiniontoo, he is indeed 
Fhe braveſt Cavalier, what hurt's in alt — 
This now ?1 ice you can diſtinguiſh , wet t thou 
A virgin C/audiana,thou would'Rt find 
Gentle and cahe thoughts to entertain 
So promiſing a ſervant; I ſhou!d be 
Taken with him my ſelf, were 1 a Lady, 
And luv'd a man. 
Cla. How's this? my feares return, 
| Entcy Bellaura and Georgio. 
Cor. Madam Be/lawrathe Dukes charge isentred 
The Garden, let's chooie another walk. Ex. 
Bel, Why you are conceited firra, duces wit 
Grow in this Garden ? | 
Ge. Yea, Madam while I am in't,I am a flip 
My (elf. 
Bel. Of. Roſemary or time * 
Ge. Of wit{weer Madam. (tering. 
Bel. 'Tispitty, but thou ſhould be kept with wa- 
Ge. There's witin every Flower, it you can ga- 
ther it. . 
Bel. l am of thy mind. g 
Burt what's the wit prethee of yonder tulip? (tier: 
Ge. You may rcad there the wit of a young Cour- 
Bel. Whar's that ? 
Ge, Pride, and ſhew of colours, a fair promiſing, 
Deare when "tis bought, and quickly comes to no- ' 


thing, 
Bel. The wit of that roſe ? 
Ge, If you attempr 
Madam to pluck a roſe, I ſhall find a moral int. J 
Bel. No Country wit? ( which here 


Ge. That growes with pot-herbes,and poor roots, 


Would be accounted weeds, courſe things of profit, 
/ Whols 


| 


[ 
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| Whoſe «nd is Kiechin Fhyſick, and ſound health; 
Two things not now in taſhion. 
Bel. Y our wit dances, 
Where learn'c you all theſe moralls ? 
Geo. 1 but glean 
From my young maſter Giovanni Madam, 
Hee'l run diviſion upon every flower, 
He ha'sa wit able to kill the weeds, 
: and ripen all the fruit in the Dukes Orchard, 
| Bel. Where is Grovanni? 
 , Geo, He went betimes to'th Academy, 
He isatall the exerciſes, we | 
Shall ha ſuch newes when he comes home. 


Bel. Why does 
Your maſter (being rich)luffer his ſon 
'To work i*th garden ? (Madam, 


Geo, My maſter? hee's an honeſt mortall man 
It is my miſtriſs, that commands him to't , 
A ſhrow,and loves him not,but *cis no matter; 
I ha' the better company, hee's here. 

Enter Giovanni. 
Vie leave kim to you Madam, I muft now 
Water my plants. - | Exit, 
Bel. Why? how now Gyovarmi,you frequent I hear 

The Academies. na 

Gio. When I can diſpence 
Madam, with time, and theſe employments,] 
Intrude a glad ſpeRator at thoſe ichooles 
Of wit and a&ion, which although I cannot 
Reach, I am willing to admire, and look at 
With pitty of my ſelf loſt here in darknefſſe. 

Bel. By this expriſion I miay conceive 
How much you have improv'd, & gain'd a language 

| Courtly, and modeſt. 

Gio. Madam,you are plcas'd 

To make wy wheven frame of words your mirth. 
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I profeſſe nothing but an humble ignorance, 
And I repent not, it by any way 
( My =_P and manners fafe) it may delight you. 
Be/. Indeed Giovanni I am pleas'd, but not 
With your ſuſpicion, that my praiſes arc 
Other then what become my ingenuous meaning, 
For it I underſtand, | like your language, | 
But with ic I commend your modett ſpirit, 
Gio. It is an honour Madam, much above 
My youths ambition, bur ifl _ 
A part of any R— you have dain'd 
To allow, it owes it ſelf unto this ſchool. 
Bel. What ſchool ? 
Gio. This Garden Madam, *tis my Academy, 
Where gentlemen,and Ladies(as your felt, 
The belt and faireſt, durſt I call you miſtris,) 
Enrich my earc, and obſervation 
With harmony of language, which at beſt ſ 
I can but coldly imitate. | 
Bel. Still more courtly / 
Why how now Grovami, you will be 
Protefſor ſhortly in the art of complement, 
You were beſt quit the Garden , &turn Courtier. 
Gio, Madam , Ichink upon the Court with re- 
verenice, | 
My fate, is to adore it afar off,” | 
It is a glorious Landſchape,which I look at \ 
As lome men with narrow optick glaſſes 
Bcho!d the ſtarrs, and wonder at their vaſt 
(Though unknown)habitable worlds of brightneſs: 
But were mycye a nearer judge, and I 
Admitted to a clearer knowledge Madam 
Of the Court life, there I might find the truth 
Of mans beſt Ideas, and enjoy the happineſle, 
Now onely mine by naked ſpeculation, 
I think how there 1 ſhould _ off my duſt 


7 
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And rile a new Creation. 
Be/, The Court 
Is much behGolding to you Grovanue, 
Gio, It is a duty Madam I owe truth. 
Bel A truth in ſuppoſicion all chis while. 
Gio. I ſhould be fad it any experience (hould 
Betray an error in my faith, and yet 
So ſoft and innocent a treſpaſſe, Madam, 
Might well expc& a pardon. | 
Bel. Some that haye 
Freely cnjoy'd the pleaſures, or what clſc 
You ſo advance in Court, have at the laſt 
Been weary, and accus'd their gay Condition, 


| Nay, chang'd their ſtate for ſuch an humble lifc 


As you profeſſc, a gardiner. 

Geo. 1 deſpiſe not | 
What I was born to/ Madam, but I ſhould 
Imagine the diſeaſclay in the mind, 
Not in the Courtier, that wou!d throw away 
So ſpacious a bleſſing to be fervile. 

Bel, You know not Grovarns your own happinets, 
Nor the Court finngs, the pride and ſurfcits there 
Come not within your circle, there arc few 
Purſuethoſe noble tra&s your fancy aimsat, 

It isa dangerous Sea to launch into, 
Both ſhelves and rockes you fce nor, I, *% mermaids. 

Gio, What arc they Madam ? 

Bel' You have heard of Mermaides. 

Gio, You mean not women hope Madam ? 

Bel. Nes. 1 | 

Gio. Oh do not by ſo hard an application 
Increaſe the Poets tqrment, that firſt mad: 
T hat fabulous Roryto diſgrace your (ex, 
Y'are firm, and the fair ſcal of the great maker, 
A print next that of A ngcls. 

Bel. We arc bound cc 
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{f our cauſe want a flouriſh, you have arc 
To make us (hew fair. 
Gio. And youare ſo, 
'Tis malice darestraduce you; or blind ignorance 
That throws her itrains, which fall off from your 
fhgures, 
For thoſe which weaker underſtandings cal 
Your ſpots, are ermines, and can ſuch as theſe 
Dar!lings of heaven, and nature, women, ſhoot 
At Court an influence like unlacky planets? 
They cannot ſure, why you live Madam there , 
That are cnough to prove all praile, a truth, 
And by a ſweet example make 'em all 
Such as you are objef&s,of loVe and wonder, 
Oh then how blev't are they char live at Court, 
With freedome to converſe with ſo much virtue; 
As your fair ſex embraceth, 
| Enter Urſula. 
Bel. Here's your mother. 
Gio. Shee was too haſty. 
Vr{. Madam I hope you'l pardon my fons rudeneſs 
To hold diſcourſe with your Ladiſhip. 
Bel. "Tis a courtehe, 
And he talkes well to paſſe away the time, 
Excecding well, but I muſt co my Guardian 
The Duke—— 
;ſ. H:ppineſle attend your Ladifhip. 
Now fir what are you thinking of ? 
Gro, Your pardon, nothing, 
Vrſ. Nay ſtay, I muſt talk with you my ſelt, 
But firſt what talk had you wich my Lady? 
Gio. She was pleas'd to ask forme queſtions. 
Vrſ. What were they ? 
G10, I ha' forgor, 
Vrſ. You ha'forgot yare a leud 


And (awcy boy, go toy your _ ſpoiles you; 
2 


Exit. 


Extey 


| 
| 
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Enter Roberto. 
P:[. But if you uſe me firra *oth this faſhion 
Fle break your pate, I will, the Dukes owne ſonne 
( My bleſſing upon him ) would not anſwer me 
With I ha* torgot, warrant you,but you — 
Ro. Why, how now Vrſ#/a, what? perpetuall 
clamours? | 
V:(. Oh here's your ftickler. 
G:o. Nothing unkind to me, (he was angry 
| With your ſervant Gevrgio, and threatned to break 
T His head, away —— 
Geo. My he:d” come heeles.------ Exit. 
Ro, Was it but ſo? (he ſhall, ſhe ſhall do that, 
With all my heart,and | will break ic too. 
V;{. Nay, then 1 will be friends with him, 
= Ro. Where's the oe whey | 
T -| V;ſ. 1 wo'not be compell'd to break his head, 
And you were twenty husbands; fare you wel. 
Ro, Tis ſuch a wa Ps but ſhe ſhannor wrong thee. 
Gio. I know ſhe wo?ndt fir, ſhe is my mother, 
She comes agen, | 
| Enter Thomazo, Malipiero, Barnardo 
and Marcello, 
Prſ. My heart does leap to ſee you. 
Ro. The Dukes ſon, and a troop of gallants,bur 
1 alwaics have ſore eyes to ſee one there, 
That Signior Ma'ipiero,he does owe me 
Already torty Crownes, and I forgive him. 
Mal. Signior Roberto, remember that I owe 
You forty Crowns, | 
Ro. Pray, do you forget *em. 
Mal. never pay till it come to a hundred. 
Ro. Never pay/ iti$ no matter Signior, 
[ were beſt be gone before he borrow more, 
It is a trick he nſes tojpur on 
With his rich clothes, Fle vaniſh. Exit, 
Mal.Scrange this Engliſa man appearsnot?* Jr, 


= — — 
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Pyſ. 1 was afraid you had been fick my Lord. 
The. 1 was never ſick in my lite, but when 
T had a feaver, or ſome other infirmity. 
Vle call thee nurſe ſtil, Giovanns. ; 
Gio. Sir. 
Tho. Thou lookeſt like a changling. 
Gio.The more's my misfortune, 
You are the Dukes fon. Exc, 
Tho. Who can help it? nurſe, 
FV:(. He was never conrteous to women. 
Here's a gentleman, and they talk of a gentleman, 
Now could I weep tor joy. | mult take my leave fir. 
Tho, 1 muſt make bold with my nurſe. 
Vrſ.Bleſſings upon thy heart, how (weetly he kiſſes, 
Here was a touch for a Lady. Ext. 
T ho. Go thy waics, ; 
An admirable twanging lip, pitty thou art 
A thought too old: ha wagtaile! 
Bey. Does he come alone ? 
Mal. Alone, be you reſolute 
When you ſee me draw, ſhoot all your points 
Into his hearr. 
\ Ber. Beconfident. 
Mar. Unleſſe 
He be ſtecl-proof, he ſhannot boaſt abroad 
Much victory in Venice. 
Enter Florelli, a4 Giovanni. 
Gio. Signior Thomazo ltr, is there, 
F lo. 1 thank you. 
Gio. You pay too nuch fir for no ſervice. 
Tho. Here he is} ; (miſc. 
We were wagering thou wouldſt not keepe thy pro- 
F lo, I durifnot make that torfeit of your grace, 
I molt conſult my own, when 1am carefull 
To wait upon your houor. 
Mal. You are noble. 
{) ? Fle 
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Flo, Y our humblc ſervant gentlemen, 
7 hs. \ here didit ſupp ?! 
Flo, 1 was not willing to engage my felt 


| Abroad, 1ſt I might treſpafſe on your patience. 


7 he. What ſhall's do this evening ? 
17al, Walk a turn, 
Andth.ntoa bara roba, 
Rer. A match. 
Tho, Giovannt \ | 


'T hy ſpade,and hold wy cloak. 


Mal. What's the device! ( 1 cannot 
Tho. | have *great mind to dig now, do'tt think 


Handle a ſpade, i'le make a bed with my Gentle- 


men now | 


| For a hundred Duccats. | 


Ma/.”Tiza baſe employment, 


| Fit forfuch a drudge as Giovanni, 


Gro. Sir! | » (hill breed? 
Mal.A drudge?l ſaid,dee ſcorne your lictle dung- 
Go, This is not noble. | 
Mal, How mole-catcher ? 

Flo. Forbear he is not arm''d. | 
Mal. Y ou were beſt be his champions 


T ho, Are you good at that ? 


{ do not love to wear my doublet pink'd, Exit, 
G10. Three againſt one ? Giovanni recovers & 
Mal. Hold. | ſword, having firſt 


| , us'd 'bis ſpade to fide 
Gio. lam no drudg you'l find <\,;, he Engliſhmen: 


To be commanded fr! p you Bernardo 'having 

painted flies, | loft his weapon flies, 
And onely fit for troutes. 

_ Flo. Let's give 'em play, and breath, 
Mal.Loſt our advantage? is Thomazo fled? 

Mar. And Bernardo, we were beft retire, that 
Gardiner | 

Will RIck me into ground, clſc for a plant, Exit. 

| | Mal. 
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Mal. Expett wee be reveng'd. TE veit - 
Go. Let's prevent *m. 
Flo. T hey are not worth it G:ovarn:, fo 


[ hcard you nam'd, 
Gio, My name is Giovanni, 
F/o. Thou haſt reliev'd, and fav'd my life, I find 

T heir baſe conſpiracie, what (hall I pay 
Thy forward reſcue ? 

Geo, "Tis but what I owe 
To juſtice, with the expence of bload and life 
To prevent treachery, reward | have 
Receiv'd i'th at it have done you ſervice. 
But *twas your innocence that made ſuch haſt 
To your own valour, not my ſword prefery'd you, 
lam young, and never taught to tighr. 

Fo, | prethee 
Accept this trifle, buy a ſword, and wear it, 
Thou haſt deſerv'd to thrive a nobler way 
Then thy condition ſhewes. 

Gio. Though ſome would call 
This bounty,urge it not to my diſgrace, 
I ſcorn to ſell the motion of my arme ? 
[ fear you are not ſafe yet, there may be 
Danger in following them, and it grows dark, 
Have patience while I ferch a key, that (hall 
' Befriend'you with a private way. 


.- + Flo, Ttrart noble, 
Though I am carelefſe where the termes of honor 


Engage my life, 'tis wiſdome not to loſe it 
Upon their baſe revenge, but I muft ſtudy 
Some other payment for this young mans courage, 
How ere his body ſuffer in a cloud , "IN be 
' His ſpirit's not obſcure, bur brave, and ative, 
Enter Cormari and Brano's arm 4. 

Cor. It my inrelligence faile not, he muſt be 

Hereſtil]. This cvening hath put ona Vizard 


Exit. 


To 
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| Toconſpire with me,there he walkes, ſurprize him. 
They ſeize npon him,bizd his armes and feet, 
| and blind him with abagg. 
Flo. Villaines,Cowards, Slaves, my {word. 
Bra. It you be lowd, wee'I ftrangle you. 
Cor. Diſpatch. 
Bra.We ha done fir, is he for the river now ? 
Cor. No, tollow me. Exenrt, 
Enter Giovanni. 
| Gyuo. Theſe ſhew like officers, 
| Alas hee's apprehended on their baſe 
Complaint, I cannot help; thy cauſe and innocence 
| Muſt now befriend thee | baſe world! yet I may 
Injure, the parts abroad; *(is onely Yenice 
Is lick with theſe diftempers,then,i!le leave it, 
Ard inſtantly purſuc ſome other fate 
ch warrs, it may cure ſomething too within me, 
That is deny'd all remedy at home, 
| Some bodies for their Phyfick, are defign'd 
To change of airc, Pletry'c upon my mind. Ex, 


AR > | 


Enter Malipicro and Thomazo. 


; | Tho. 

Oc this Engliſhman to be found ? | 
Mal. Ree's not above ground | 

| 


D———_ID©_}JOAwww 


( 
Þ CENTRE, + 
[ 
' 


Where I could ſuſpet him in the City mn==—_—_— . 
The. Let him goe, maybe his haſt copled him 
Into the river, and we may eat his noe 
In the next haddock. | 
Mal. Wherefore did you fly ? 


The. 
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Tho. Do'ſt think "was fear ? 

Mal.”T was ſomething like a will, 
To keep your «kin from oilet-holes. 

Tho. Igrant you _ 

What had | to doto bring up a faſhion ? 

Mal, We might ha*gone a ſure and nearer way 
To ha' kill'd him ina righe line with a buller, 

Bur let him goe, ſo he quir Venice any way, 

Tho. Hee would ſpoile our mirth, but I much 

wonder | 
Bernardo is not come yet, whom I ſent 
Embaſſador for money to the Merchants. 
Mal. Nor Marcello, whom I employ'd tothe 
ſame end, 
To my moſt Coſtive Uncle for ſome goldfinches. 

Tho.Why ſhould the ftatc have an Exchequer,and 
We want? 

Al. For pious uſes too, to drink their health; 
And fee the Common-wealth go round | 
In mutuall commerce of mirth and fpirir, 

Which phlegme and uſury hath almoſt ſtifled, 
Sobriety and long gownes ſpoile the Gity. 
'Tis we would keep the body politick 

From ſtinking, ulcer'd with long obligations, 
And notaries, which now ſtuffethe Rialto , 
And poyſon honeſt natures,that would elſe 
Live freely, and be drunk at their own charge. 

T ho, I would make new lawes, and I were Dyke 

of Venice. 

Mal. We would not fit i*th chimney corner then. 
And ting like Crickets, 

Tho. We would roare like Trumpets, 

And deaftthe Senators with, give us your monies=-- 

Mal. Their's? give us our own, their ftates, theic 


Vives, 
And wardrobes Scangerbeg. 
E Tho 
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Tho. And their pretty daughters, 

My valiant Turk,who ſhould feed high of purpoſe=y 

Mal, To keep the wanton blood in titillatiofis 

The. It ſhould be a Law ,no maid ſhuuld be 
faſhion. 

' Mal. Yes let*cm be in faſhion, but not hold. 
Tho. Not after fourtcen be it then enacted. 
Mal. Wee would baniſh all the Advocates that 

mm | oh D Fi 

To pimp, and prove it Civill Law. ominions 

The. N, ſeritie ſhould dare to ſh:w his ears 1n ah 
Mal. Hang em, they are labells of the Law , ad 
ſtinke, | 
Worſe then a fiſh-ſhambles in lent. No lew 
Should curn a Chriſtian upon perill of 
A Confiſcaticn. | 


To-turn 'em Chriſtians were to ſpoile their Can- 
And make 'em hide their mony, "cis lefſe evill 
In fate to cheriſh Jewes, then Chriſtian Ulurers. 
- Tho. 1 will have every Citizen a Jew then. 
Mal. We have built no Scraglio yet. 
Tho. That's true, 
What think you of the Univerſities ? 
Would not they ſerve? 
' Mal. Ocexcellent, 
Tru have ſeverall (chooles for ſeverall games. 
Tho, And ſcaffylds 
For the ſpeRators when we keep our ats. 
Mal. T he Colledge rents would find the wenches 
petticoates, 
And the revenues of a ſcore of Abbics 
Welftript; would ſerve to rowl 'em in clean linnen, 
And keep the toyes in dict. 
The, excellent ! 


Tho, Why? | 
Mal. The (laves are rich, (Hot 


But 


Tl e Gentlemaz of Venice. 29 


But when we have converted to theſe 
The Monaſteries, where ſhall we beftow 
The Fryers, and the thin religious men ? 

Mal. You ma 
Keep them with little charge, water isall 
The blefling their poor thirſt requires, and taylors 
Wo'not be troubled for new clothes, a hair ſhirx 
Will cutwear a Copy- hold,and warm &4 lives, ' 
Or it you think 'em troubleſome, it is 
A fair pretence ®\ſend *tm to ſome wild 
Country to plant the faith, and teach the infidells , 
A way to Heaven, for which they -may be burn”: 
Or hang'd, and there's an cnd o'th honeft men, 
There be a thouſand waies to quiet them. 

T ho. My admirable Counſcllor, thou fhouldſt be 
My, ſupreme cflicer to ſce Juſtice done. 

AMal,Y ou cannot honour men of worth coo much. 
The. Wce'l ha the bridges all pull'd down, and 
made 
Offlver. k 
Ma!7. Droffe ! Gold is our oricnt metall. 


Exter Bernardo. 


Here is Ferrdo, welcome, where's the mony ? 
Bey. Not a gazert:che merchants are all ſullen, 
And ſay you owe too much already. 
Mal, Theſe are Dogbolts. 
Tis time we had new lawes and they wo'not truſt. 
T ho. But we muſt build | | 
No golden bridges at this rate with ſun-beames, 
Ma They were beſt content themſelves with ho- 
neſt one, 
Hard as the heart of your ungodly Merchants. 
7he. Prethee let's leave our dream of trighting 
Sailors, 


And ſay, what hope haſt thou of getting money 
E 2 For 
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For this daies mirth ? | (faith 

Mal. Some hope there is, if my Uncle have but 
Enough,to credit what Inever mean, ' 
Th Gife and ſubmiſſion, and holy matters; | 
'Tis all the waics arc lefeto cozen him | 


And creep into his nature, I have pawn'd 
All my religion that We turne Fryer. 
Tho. Haſt pawn'd thy religion,much good do him 
Ler him take the forteit,ſo he ſend thee money === 
Mat. For preſent uſt,and howl, and hang himſclf 
I care not-- oh—here*s Marcello. 


we 


Enter Marcello. 
Did & ſpeak with him)? 
Mar. Yes. [- | | 
Mal. That's wel). : (it this» 
Myr. He doe's commend him to you, and wit 
al, I knew Cwould take, his tender conſci 
T ho. Haft thou prevail'd ? 
Mar. This halter-—he ha's ty<d the knot himſelk; 
And faies next the Philoſophers ſtone, hee know 
. not | 
What thing of nobler; value to preſent you : 
And rather then you ſhould delay for want 
Of a convenient==-you know what, you ſhould 
Once more peruſe his Orchard, there's one tree 
He would have bear no other fruit. 
Mal. I thank him. | 
F or his. fine noofe, would I had his neck in'r, 
TheDevzll ſhould not conjure him from this circle, 
Is this the end of all ? | 
Tho, No, not of all. | 
Mal. 1 pretheee try how it will hold---d'cc hear 
Let's Jay our heads together. Which of you | 
Is beſt acquainted with the Turk ? | 
Tho. What Turk. | | 4 
MM. 


' 


| 
| & 
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Mal. The great and mighty Sultan, the grand 


Signiore 
Or have you but a Chriſtian correſpondence 
With any of his heathen officers. 
Tho. What to doe ? (gence / 
Mal. No rogue that lies purdue here for intelli- 
Ber, What then ? 
Mal. I would make a bargaine with him now þ. 
and ſell 
This City to the Pagan inſtantly. 
Venice is a Jewell, a rich pendant; 
Would hang rarcly at the great T urkes cate 
Tho, No doubt. 
Mal. Or at one horne of his half Moon, 
Har. 1 think fo. 
Mal. I would betray ifI knew how, the ſtate 
Or any thing for half a hundred Duccats 
T 0 make one merry night, though after 1 
Were broke upon a wheel, or ſet upright 
To peep through aclett tree like a pole-cat 
In { 2 high way--no money from the Mungrells } 
Well if I live. 1 will to Amſterdam, 
And adde another ſchiſme to the twe hundred 
Fourſcore and odd; 
l am reſolv'd. 
Tho, What ? 
Mal. To cry down all things 
T hat hang on wit, truth, or religion. 
T ho. Come, thou art te, is there no trick ? 
Nolewd device? let me fee?-—l have thought | 
Away to raiſe us my dear 7#/ly, a proje& 
Shall raiſe us, or 1'le venture 
Mal. What ? 
Tho, My neck 
For hanging is the end of my device, 


Lalefe I thrive in't: goto the randevour , 
+ 3 To 


: 
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To Reſabella's OY the grand Cavale, 
Kiſs her and call for wines, my bullyrooker, 
A diſh of dainty fidlerscocurvet too, 
And drink a health chat I may proſper, cumble 
And ſhake the houſe, Vle fetch you off. 
Mal. But fignior —— 

Tho.No more words,cannot you be gone,be drunk, 
And leave me to the reckoning, re return 
With Indian ſpoiles like Alexander, xit, 

Mal. Spoken | 

Like a true Macedonian, we are gone. 
He's right,and may in time, and our good breeding 
Be brought to ſomething,may deſerve the Gallics 
Fullow your leaders Mirmidons. 

Bath. We attend. Exqunt. 


Enter Giovanni ad Georgio, [ 
| 


Ge. But will you venture Signior Giovarm 
Your body to the warrs indeed ? | 

Gs. 1 meanſo. | 

Ge.And leave me to be loft, or thrown away 
Among the weeds here! ; 

Geo, Try thy fortune wo'me. 

Ge. Yes, and come hopping home upon one lege. 
Will all my pay then buy a handſome halter 
To hang my arm in, if it be bur maim'd, 
Yet I endure a battail every day, 

My miftris bath a mouth carries whole C ; 

And if you took that engine to the warrs, 

You w uld find it do rarefervice, [ 

Gio, What ? 

Go, Her tongue; 

Make her but angry, and yuu'l need no more 
als 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Arcillery to ſcoure them with a breach. 
What ſpoile her breach would make in a 


place ? 
Cio, 
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G0. Be Icflc ſaryrical!; 
I muſt not hear this, ſhe is my mother, 
Geo. She is my miſtris, and thats worſe, but I'me 
relolv'd, 
* Pleto the warrs w'e, do not tell her on't, 
My prentiſhip is worſe then killing there. 
My hand, ie w'ee. 
(ro. In the mean time buy yee a ſword, and belr, 
And hart is fit. Gives him 
Ge. No more, i'le be a ſouldier ; mo ney. 
And kill according to my pay, this will 
Suffice to vamp my body, 1 may riſc 
If I grow rich in valour, that will do'c, 
Mony and a tilting feather make a Captain, Ex. 
Gro. There is no other way to quiet the 
AfMii&tions here, beſide *tis honorable, 
And warrea glorious milſtris. 


Enter Bellaura, a»d Roberto. 


"Tis Bellawya and my Father, 
Bel. I know Madam you may break his reſolution, 
If you be pleas'd, you may command; hee's here. 
Bel. Ple try my skill. 
Ro. Bleſſings attend your Ladiſhip. 
Fie waite for the ſucceſſe. Exe. 
; Bel. How now Grwvanni, 
What with a ſword, you were not us'd toa 
'Thus arm'd, your weapon is a ſpade 1 take it, 
Gio, It did become my late profeſſion Madam; 
Butl am chang'd. 
Bel, Nottoa fouldier, 
Gio. It is a title Madam will much grace me, 
And with the beft colle&ion of my thoughts 
I have ambition tothe warrs. 
Be. Y ou have? 
Gio. Oh'cis a brave a TH and rewards 
+ 
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All lofle wee meet with double weight in gloty, 
A calling Princes ſtil are proud to own, 
And ſome do willingly torget their crownes 
To be commanded, "cis the ſpring of all 
We here entitle fame to, Emperors 
And all degrees of honors, owing all 

' Their names to this imployment, in her vaſt 
And circular embraces holding Kings, 
And making them; and yet ſo kind as not 
To exclude luch private things as I, who may 
Learn and commence in her great arts.My lite 
Hath been too uſclefſe to my ſelf and Country, 
'Tis time I ſhould imploy it to deſerve 
A name within their Regiftry, that bring 
The wealth, the harveſt home of well bought honor. 

Bel Ic is an ative time I muſt confeſle, 

And the unhappy ſcene of war too nere us | 
Bur that it ſhould enflame you on the ſuddain; 
To leave a catm, and ſecure life, is more | 
Then commonly it workes on men of your | 

* Birth, and condition, befides I hear | 
Your Father is not willing you ſhould leave him, 
To engage yourſelf in ſuch apparent danger. | - 
Here you will forfeit your obedience 
Lnlefle you ſtay. 

Go. 1 cannot deſpair Madam 
Of his confent, and if by my own ftrengrh 
Ot reaſon I incline him nor, it was | 
In my ambition to addrefſe my humble 
Suite to your Ladiſhip to gain ict for me, 
Ar worlt it is no breach of _ Madam , 
If. 1 preferre my Country and her cauſc 
Now bleeding, before any formall tics 
Ot nature to a ſoft indulgent father. 

For dar.ger, let pale (oules conlider it, 
It is bencath my fears. 


Bile 


(> 
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Bel. Yet I can ee 
Th rovgh all this reſolution 19vanm? 
"Tis ſomthing cle bath wrought this violent chare; 
Pray let me be of counſel with your choughts, 
Atid know the ſerious motive, come be clear, 
| am no enemy, and can afſhft  - 
Where I allow the cauſe. 
Gio. You may be angry - 
Madam, and chide it as a ſawcy pride 
{n me to name, or look at honor, nor 
Can 1 but know what [mall addicion 
Is my unskilfull arme to aide a Country, 
Bel. 1 may therefore j ſaſpeR; there is 
Something of other force that moves you to 
The warrs, enlarge my knowledge with the ſecret. 
Gio. Art this command 1 open my heart, Madam , 
[ muſt confeſſe there is another cauſe 
Which 1 dare not in obedience 
Obſcure, fence you will call ic forth, and yer 
I know y ou will laugh at me. 
Bel, It would ill 
Become my breeding Giovanni, 
Gio. Then, 
Know Madam,Pme in love. - 
Bel. In love with whom? 
Gio. With one I dare not name, ſhee's ſo much 
Above my birth and fortunes. ' | 
Bel. Il commend 
Your flight, but does ſhe know it ? 
, Gio, Idurſit never 
Appear with ſo much boldnefſe to diſcover 
My. hearts fo great ambition, 'cis here till, 
A firange and bufic gueſt. 
Bel. And you think abſence © 
May cure this wound, 
Gio. Or death. 
F Bel, 


_ pc 
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Bel.l may preſume, 
You think ſhee's tair. | 
Gio. dare as ſoon queſtion your beauty Madam, 
The onely ornament, and ftarre of Venice, 
Pardon the bold compariſon, yer there is 
Something in you reſcmbles my great miftris 
She bluſhes—_— 
Such very beames diſpearſcth her bright cyec 
Powerfull to reſtore decrepic nature, 
Burt when ſhe frownes, and changes from her ſweet 
AſpeR&( as in my fears I ſee you now | 
Offended at my bo[dneffe) the does blaſt | 
Poor Grovarni thus, and thus 1 wither | - 
At heart, and wiſh my ſelf a thing loft in 
My own forgotten duſt, but it's nor poſſible 
Ar laſt ( if any ftarres blefſe but high thoughts) 
By ſomedeſert in war,and deeds of honor.) 
(For m<zan as l;have rais'd themſelves to Empire } 
That ſhe wichout a bluſh co ſtain her cheek 
May own me for a ſcrvant---1 am loſt 
In wandring apprehenſions, 
Bel. Poor Gwvannt , 
I pitty tRee, but cannot cure---I like 
Thy aſpiring thoughts, and to this laſt of loye, 
Allow the-warrs a noble remedy, 


Emter Roberto and Urſula. 
F have argu'd againſt your ſonns reſolve, but 


His reaſons overcome my weak difpute. - 

AndI muſt counſell you to allow *'em too. | 
Hy. Nay, I was never much againft it Madam 
Ro. She loves him not, but does your Ladiſhi 

Think fitting, he ſhould go ? 

Bel. Yes, yes 'tis honorable; 
And to encourage his forward ſpirit, | 
The Generall is my kinſman Giovanni, 
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What favours he can do you, you ſhall have 
My letters to cntreat, and at my charge 
You ſhall be furniſh'd like a Gentlenian, 
Attend me at my lodgings, 
: Gio. You bindall 
My lervices; why this will make a ſhew yer, 
Ro. Nay, then take my conſent and bleſſing tou, 
{ Urſ. And mine: the Duke. Exenm 


Emer Duke and Marino. 


Ds. Bellawra,] muſt ſpeak to you. 
Bel. 1 atcend. | 
Ds. You have my purpoſe, and return me clearly 
| How he beftowes himſelf, and what fociery 
Wichdrawes him from his duty thas. 
Mas. | ſhall 
With my beſt care. 
Dax. | tear that Malrprevo, [with Bellaura' 
Burt let me find'your diligence: Bellawra, Ext. 


The Scene aderwnd with Piltwres amongſt the reft 
Claudiana's 
Enter Bravos with the Engliſhman, hey ww- 
bind him and Excunt, 

Flo. Tam all wonder: ſhall Trruſt my fences; 
Afairand pl oilegatgs "OY 
Surpriz'd for this?or doeTdream, did 
Exped the endof my c 
Have been more fatal, 
No tra& appears, or »f thoſe that bre 
The place larich in co recthele = 
Are PiRures, all things filene as the Images, 
And yet theſe ſpeak, ome do inhabit here, 
This room was not ordain'd onely forair 
And ſhadowes, 'cis ſome flattering Prologue to 
My death, ſome port RIC 
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Of Afalipiero wich more ſcorne to ruine me. | 

| 


Enter Cornari with a caſe of Piſtolls, 


What art ? 
” Cor. A friend. 

Flo, That poſture and preſentment | 
Promiſe no great aſſurance, yet there's ſomething 
Within that noble frame would tempt me to 
Believe thou art. 

Cor. What ? 

Flo. A black murderer, 

Point not thy horrid mecfſengers of dea 
Upon a man difarm'd, my bofome is ' 
No proof againſt thoſe fiery Executioners. 
How came Icodelerve from thee unknown 
So black a purpoſe, as thy ew ry me ? 
I neverſaw thy face, nor am I conſcious 
Of any a&, in whoſe revenge, thou haſt 
Pur on this horror, let me know my guilt | 
Before 1 dic, althongh I never livd . | 
At that poor rate to fear a noble death; | 
Yet unprepar'd, and thus to dic,doth ſomething | 
Stagger my ſoul, and weaken my reſolye 
To meet thy Execution, thou haſt | 
Too good a face to be a Mercenary 
Cut-throat, and Malipiere would become 
The hangmans office better. 
Cor. You believe then, 
How eaſily Ican command your deftine, 
| Ihavenoplot with any 7Maliprero, 
' Andthus remove thy fears 
He carries in the Piſtolls and returner. 

Fl. Is he gone? 

Cor, Yare ftill within 
My power,but call your {clic my gueſt, not priſoner, 
Aud it you be not dangerous to your ſelf | 

| | Nothing 


© 
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Nothing is meant but ſafety here and honor. 
Flo. This docs amaze me more; but do Italians 
Compell mento reccive their courteſics ? 

Coy. | muſt not give you reaſons; yet for your 
Surprize, you may receive a timely knowledge 
pe pov repent. Iam a Gentleman, | 
And by that name ſecure thee, if you can | 
Fancie a peace with this reſtraint, "tis none 
But ſomething that may pleaſe you above freedom, 
If your unruly thoughts tempt a refiſtance, 


Death is let in, at every thing you look at. 
Flo.Vle leave my wonder and bcelicve, what now 


Muſt | obey? | 
Cor. Firſt walk awag your fright. 
Flo,” Tis off, 
Cor. How do you like thisgallery? 
Flo.” Tis very handſome. 
Cor. And theſe pitures. 
Flo, Wel. 
Cor. Your eyes are yet too Carelefſe, pray exa- 
mine "em, 
Flo. They cannot anſwer. 
Coy. Now your opinion. 
Flo. Very good faces. 
Coy. Have your eyes cver 
Met with a ſubſtance that might refle& 
On any of theſe fhadowes fir in Venice? 
Fle. Never. 
Cor.Look alittle better,is there nothing 
Of more therrcommon curiofity, 
In any of theſe beauties. 
Flo. 1 have ſeen 
Fair ones, what ſhould this mean ? 
Cor. But pray tel me, 
Of theſe(which ſome have prais'd for handſomneſs) 
Which doth affe& you molt?I guefſe you have 


By frequent view, and the _ with Ladies 
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Ariv'd at excellent judgement: 
Flo. 1 did not , 
Expe& this Dialoguezyect i'le be tree, | 
I proteſ* ſtranger to 'em all, but this Coden 
| ſhould ele& the faireſt and moſt worthy Clau 
A maſculine Embrace, I build upon =] 
The promiſe of your Honour, l{hould elſe | 
Be nice in my opinion. | 
Cor, You arc jult; 
' AndI prefer that coo, what will you ſay 
To call that Lady Miltcis, and enjoy her ? 
Shee*snable ta my knowledge, but cnough 
At this time.I muſt pray your kind excuſe | 
If{whil)you walk into this room Opening the 
Flo. A tair one. hangings 
Cor. Which is deſign'd your lodging, become | 
Your jailour, and make ſure this Gallery | 
Til my return; be conſtant to your temper, 
There (hall be nothing wanting to procure 
Yau late, and pleaſant hours. 6.8 
F - Diftruft = off. _ Gnk 
I will expe& ro hnd you noble, | 
My faith bind not all.ond center, Exit, 
Cor, So. | ; | 
I tread a maze too, but muſt not refign 


My office, tillLpertet my delign Exit. 


Enter Malipicro with Roſabella dancing, 
[ Dance | Bernardo,Marcello, 
Ber, Active Malipiers, 
Mar, Excellent 
They move as they had nothing elſe but ſoul. 
Mat. So, drink, we are not. merry, here's a health 
To my hen ſparrow. | 
4Mar.Let it walk round. 1 
Bey, What. Roſabe'ld i health? before the —_— 
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Mal. Hang Stater, and Commonwealths we will 
be Emperors; 
And laugh, and drink away whole Provinces. 
Shall we not dydapper? 
Ro. What you pleaſe, but will Signior 
T homazo be here preſently, and bring 
Mal. The golden Fleecezthou Lady Gwinever, ., 
And he ſhall mount thy little modeſty, 
And ride like Agamemnoy, and (hall pay for't, 
While we, like valiant Greckes in lutty wine, 
Drench the remembrance that we arc mortall, 
More wine, my everliſting Marmoſer. 
Ber. Brave Aalipiero ſtill ! our grand Signiors 
health, [Drinkes] 
Signior T homazo. 
Mal.Let it come ſquirrels, 
And then a ſong my!pretty Roſabella, 
ous of the — ——_ _ igh A "0" 
© court thee with a tof difſoly* [ 
—_—_ = = no and = thy = 
ate,who hide their warp in owns, 
And keep their wiſdom warm in ay + ay 
Moſt grave and ſcrious follies, wait, and want 
The — of thy fidle, my dear Dowſabel. 
Ro. What advanc'd your brain thus Maiipiero? 
You were not wont to talk at fucha height, 
There is ſome mighty fortune drpoping, is 
Your Uncle ſick, whoſe heir you hope to be ? 
Ma. Uncles, there's a da s very name, 
Winc, or I fink, =——— {0 now thy ſong, come fat. 


Roſabella ſmgt. 


E ut er Thomazo with Marino. 


The. Nay you ſhall enter, Gentlemen, my friend, 
Salutc him, Mabpiers, he is one May 


i 
: 
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May do us (ſervice. 
Mar, tir! le take my leave. 
T ho. T hat were a jcit, you ſhall tay by this hand|, 
Who ha's the wine, drink to my noble friend, 
Whilſt Iembrace my Queen of Carthage. | 
Ro.Welcome. (Father, 
Mal. I have feen this Gentleman wait nere your 
Tho. Right in his bedchamber,a ſober Coxcombe, 
We met by chance, let's make him drunk,l have 
The brave devices here boy. 
Mal. Good : y'are welcome, 
Fill mea tun of wine. 
Mari. How Signior ! 

Mal.lc is too too little for a fricnd, 
Mari.They'l drown me, here's a pretious knot 
Tho. l hugge thee __ Gentlemen, | 
Am notl behind halfa ſcore glafſes,fil, F Hetakes the 

Come charge me home, i'le take it here Lotte. 
Atari. What will become of me? they mean to 
___ drench | 
. Me for the ſullens, 1am like to hav: 
A very fine time, and employment here. 
Tho, But ha' you nerc a banquer ? 
Roſ.”Tis pteparing. 
Tho Let is be as rich as the Egyptian Queen 
Made for Mark Anthony; in the mean time 
What limb of wantonnefſe have you ready for 
My noble friend here, get him a fine fleih laddle,\ 
Or where's thy mother, now I think upon's, 
He loves to ride upon a pad, 
Mari.Noetl fir. 
Mal. Oh by all meanes Signior. 
He ſhall go to the price of any Ladyware. 
Mat. Who I? alas my tilting daics are done, nay , 
nay, then 
le drink w'ce gentlemen, bur | cannottumble 


Tho. 
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Tho. Why then here's to thee. 
Mari.No Lady ware for met weet Miltris, 

I bluſh co ſay I cannot mount at this time. 

Would I were off agen, pelecats tor me ? 

Tho. Now gentlemen wipe your cycs 1 Shewes a 
Mari, A Cabinet of rich Jewels. Cabinet 
The. And how, and how ſhew things ? 

Ir fit we want to revell, while my father 

Ha's theſe toyes idle, we grope in the dark 

And loſe our way, while ſuch bright ftarres as theſe 

May lightustoa wench ? 

Mari. There is no conſcience in't. 
But what ſhall we do with '*em? therc's a luſtre 
Hath ſtruck me into a flame, 
Mal. Drink half, and tumble out the reft 

In featherbeds. 

Tho. Where's Roſabella, to lend money ? 
Ari, Stay, fir, F 

Me ncvcr can diſburſe to half their valew, 

Beſide I know their flic'and coſtive natures, 

I am acquainted with a Jew, are we 

Ali fairthfull? arc there no traitors here ? 

I am acquainted with a Jew (hal furniſh you 

To purpoſe, & traniport thefe , where they ſhannot 

Betcay hn whence they came: cruſt her? "tis dan- 

gerous, 

Beſides the ſcanting of your mirth, by a 

Penurious Son, give mc the Cabiner——— 

Y*are (ure all theſe are friends, & will ſay nothing? 
Tho. I wa: rams thee;whart luck had I to meet him. 
Mal. Will youruſt him ? 

Tho,Hee's one of us,make haſt, a mighty ſumme. 
Afari. Fle bring a ftorme of Duccats inftantly, 

Exit, 
Tho. So, fo to'th wine agen. 


Mal,Y ou need not ſpend the total here,l have ule 
G For 
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For forty of thoſe Duccate. 

Tho. S'hat have fifty, 

Mal. Theſe gentlemen are out of tiglcaves too. 
Some freſher robes would ſhew well. 

Tho. They ſhall have 
New skins my Holofernes, 

Mal, Vic have half, *\ 

B. M. A match, 

Mal. Wine, to our Generaliſhmo. 

The. That's 1, I underſtand the Metaphor. 

It ſhall have law, oh for ſome trumpets now. 

Mal Tantarra rara boyes,outrore the winds 
And drink the fun into Ecliplc, hang miching, 
But where's my wanton Pinnace ? 

Ber, Boorded by. 

Some man of war by this time. 
| Mar. She is ſpoon'd away. 
Mal, My top and top gallant gone? ha! are there - 
Pirates 
[Upon theſe Goaſts; give fire upon the water-rats, 
And ſhoot pell mell, fight as a whirlewind flinges, 
Dilordering all; what man of Menaces 
Dare look awry upon my Cattamountaine ? 

Tho. - - [: now hce's got rampant; heel kill ſome 

Bey. => A088 not be affrighted, to'ther lift 
And be a Giant e&e, and talk of terrors 
With words O/ympes high, 

The. Will that do'c? 
Ber, Oh fir. 
Tho, Give me the bottle then ? 
I thou wert my Uncle now, come 
tithcr, 
Hold thy head fair, that I may whip it off, 
Mar. _ nothing like, Bersarde bas bcen 
taxen 


For 
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For your Uncle Signior. 

Mal. How darc you be like 
The rogue my Lucle lirra ? 

Ber. | (11? "cis 

Signior 7 homazo that he means,and ſce 
For very fear his head fales off Thom 129 wa; 

My. Reach it me, drinking and 
Vie drink a health, then in his skull. © ow wane <a 
' Tho. Who talkes of me, whodares ; 

mention 

A thought of me? where be the dainty duccate? 


Enter Marino, 


Mari.The moneie's coming fir, im men are ladcn, 
And will be here immediately. 
Mal. Thou ſhalt drink 
A health, kneel venerable fir, 
The. Be humble, 
Thou man of Mal/:go, or thou dyecft 
Mari. I do fir, [Kneeles) 
Mal. To the Town, a hire. 
Mar. What dee mean Signior. 
T bo. He has a very good meaning, never doubt ir, 
Mal.That you (hall pledge,or forfeit your ſconce 
to me, 
None (hall have the honor to pledge this health, 
But this whay bearded Signior, 
Tho, Now do my braines tumblec,tumble, tumble 
Ma. give it him, 
And drink it with devotion as I did, 
Tho. 1 long to fee theſe double, double----hickets 
But where's the Cockatrice, this whirligigge ? 
Is my head faft ? | | 
Mar. The ſcrue is firm, (uſpe& not, - 
Mari. I dare not pray nor ask forgiveneſſe here. 
The, Do not my braines now turn u pon the toc. 
G 2 
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. . -—s 
my > aght V SIONLOT / DOmAtzg, 
Wit You RY the DuReyeurgiaccicets tarher now? 


[ho Yes marry will (night, 
A!) You fhr't I:r him into the Chamber one 
Wh-re he (ball Rrangle him. 


{2 O:Icin pliy upon his windyipe rarely. 
Ma!. Wee'l ici { ee mark ) ſome corner of the 
Palace 
A fire, at th: ſame: time, and in that hurry 
Break into the Treaſury,:ake what we think fit, 
And itzal away by S:a into another Country. 
Mari. Moſt admirably contfiv*d;the men arc comes 


Enter Officers. 

Tho. Hey,the money hoycs ? 

Al.1ri.Ditarme the traitors. (tricks, 
Mal. Plots, ambuſcadoes, are theſe your Jew 
Mari. Pt wait til you have (lept away your ſurteit, 

Here in the houtle. 

Tho. Which is the Jew of all theſe? 

Mal.We are cheated by a Court-nap. - (Jewells, 
Tho. My friend, are you the Jew? where be the 


Mars. Truthris, I have ſent the Jewels to your 
F ather, 


And he will lend no money. 
Tho. No money ? 
Mal. But muft we go te priſon ? | 
Tho. Tlie to priſon with c'm ſpighto* your teeth. 
Mari. Not, eill you have flept, this way- 
f Exit, with T ho. 


- Enter Roſabella. 
Ro. The Banquet's ready gentlemen. 


Mal. A reſcue. 
'We are {natch*d up for traitors, we are betraid,' 
AnG going to prilon. 


| 


Ro. Who paics for the wine and banquet ? Mal. | 


s 
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Mal. Why any living body, that has a icruple 
In's Conſcience, tor the lofſe of thy dear Comthits , 
And Carrawaies, away, lead me ye rogues. 
*le not march elſe, and let us make a (hew, 
My bne othcious raſfcalls, on afore, 
| follow in he ſtate, fo farewell firelock. 
Ro{. 1 hall be undone. 
Mal.-Undoing is thy trade, 
March on | tay. Exemnt, 


ee _ 


Ad. 4. 


Enter Cornari, after him Claudiana. 


oY pleaſare fir ; you did command my 
| preſence, | 


Cor. Are you come? you and | muſt not be 
Interrupted Claudiana. 
Cland, Why do you ſhut your Chamber ? 
Cor. Wee muſt be private. 
How does my lite ? 
Clan, Well fir, if you be ſo. 
Cor. | have a (ute to thee, my beſt Cauditsa. 
Claw. To me?it muſt begranted. 
Cor. That's well ſaid, 
But *cis a bulineſſe (ſweet) of mighty conſequence , 
More pretious then my lite, 
Cla. Goodnefſle forbid 
I ſhould not give obedience to the leaf? 
Of your commands, but when your life requires 
My ſervice, I ſhould chide my heart, and thoughts 
Unletſc they put on wings to ſhew their duty. 
Cor.Nay,'cis a buſineſle fweert will ſpeak thy love, 
G g ia 
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Cor, Thou knoweſt how many years ſince! the 
Pricſt tyed | 


Our holy knot, with what religious flowing 
Ofchaſt and noble love our bearts have mer, | 
How many bleſſings haveI ſumm'd in thee , | | 
And but in thee, tor unto this, Heaven gave not 
(That which indeed doth Crown all Marriage,) 
Children, thou haft been fruicfull Claudiana 
In all that's good, but onely fruicfulneſle; 
And whenlIthink who in my want of that 
Great bleſſing of thy womb, mult be my heir, 
A baſe and impious villain, to poſſeſſc 
And riot in my ſpacious fortunes, I & , 
Forget that other happinefle in thy perſon, : 
And let in a vexation to conſume me, | 
Cla. I know not what to fear, it is heavens will 
And not my fault. | 
; Cor, Oh no, the fault is mine, 
All mine Cla#diana, for thou art not barren 
'Tis1, a man prodigious and multted | 
By nature, without faculty of man 
To make our marriage happy, and preſerve 
This tair; this lovely figure, be at peace | 
And lec me bluſh, a thing not worth the love 
Of ſuch a bountcous ſweetnefle, 
Cla. Let me fall [. Kneeles ] 
uo. that which ſuſtaines me, erc I take 
n a belect, that will deſtroy m ce, 
Not in the apprehenſion + * 4.50 
You frame to accuſe your ſel}, but in fear 
My honour is betraid to your ſuſpition; 
Oh kill me fir, before I lofe your thought, 
Your noble thought, | [ 
Cor. Riſe, with thy cars I kifſe | 
Away thy tremblings; I ſafpe& thy honor ? 
My beart will want faith to believe an Angel, 


That 
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That ſhould traduce thy fair name, thou art chaſt 
As the white down of heaven, whoſe feathers play 
Upon the wings ofa cold winters gale, 
Trembling with fear to touch the impurer earth, 
How are the roſes frighted in thy cheekes 
To palenefſe,weeping out of tranſparent dewe 
When a looſe tory is but nam'd? thou art 
The miracle of a chaſt wife, from which fair 
Ociginall, drawn out by heavens own hand, 
To have had one Copie, I had write perte&ion 
To all my wiſhes here , but 'cis denyed me, 
Nor do | mock thee with'a fable, while 
I miſerably complain, convinc'd, and loſt 
- In my own Maſculine defe@&; bur yer 
I love thee Clawdiara, doſt not think ſo? 
And after ſo much injury, Ibring 
Not my repentance onely, but a juft 
And noble ſatisfation. 
Cla. You c 
My ſences with the weight of new amazement. 
Cor. I muſt be clear, thou muſt embrace another-« 
Another in my bed, whom from the world 
I have made choice to know thee, be not frighted 
This way is left, and this alone to recompence 
My want, and make both happy. 
Cla. I embrace 
Another in your bed ? 
Cor. Doft think I would 
Attempt, or wiſh thee to'r , withont a care 
In every circumſtance to both our fames ? 
1 Cla Fawe? are you maſter of your reaſonidare you 
Provoke heaven thus ? 
Cor. Heaven onely ſhall be witnefle, 
+> 4 _— vie _ but not —_— 
e the Principal agent, tO get Neaven, 
Cla, Yoare vo kaMian ſure, p 


© 
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Cor. Yes, and thy husband, 
A juſt one to thy memory, that would 
Cancell his faich, rather then be a ſtrict 
Idolater of words, and ſeverc lawes, 
To the deſtroying of ſo ſweet a figure; 
I would not have thee flye like birds i'ch aire, 
Or ſhippes that leave yo craRt, to lay here was , 
So rich a blefling, rather hike a plane - 
Should root,and grow,and bloum, & bear tor cvew 

Cla.V me loſt for ever, | 

Cor. Be wiſcand meet my wilhes, *tis my love 
That hath 'orecome all nice conſfiderings 
Todo thee juſtice. Nor will I intrude 
Upon thy boſome one ſhall be unwelcome, 
Hee's honorably born, of comely perſon, 
But has a ſoule addes glory to *tm both, 
A boy from him, born to my name and fortunes 
Leaves not another wealth to my ambition. 
To raiſe thy free conſent my Claudians, 
'Tishe, Whom thou doſt think worth thy owne 

raiſe, 

The - 64 <li vitorious for his parts, 
So late in Yencce, the Engliſh Cavalicr. 

Cla. 1 am undone. 

Cor. To be ſhort, 
I have ſurpriz'd his perſon for this uſe, 
He hath been many daies an obſcure gueſt 
Within the lodgings next the Garden, for 
I muſt confefſe I have had ftruglings in 
My nature, and have fate in Councell 'gainſt 
My felfe ſometime, touching this great affair, 
But I have anſwer'd every thing oppos'd it, 
And took this time to acquaint thee. 

_ Cla.Gocd fir kill me; 

Cor, | will, 

And him too, if ye mingle not and make 
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The projeR as Icaſt it, be not obftinate, 
Way, he {hall nere diſcover who thou art, 
Ic chou be faithfull to thy (elt, thou mail? 
Pretend thy (elt ſome pleaſant bona roba. 
D: take what name, and ſhapethou wile. 
Cla. There's none 
Can hide my ſhame, or waſh the ſtain away: 
Cor, What ſhame or ſtain is in't when it is kept 
A fecret darker then the book of deftinie 
Frum mankind ? 
Cla, Am I praftis'd inthole arts? 
Of fin that he ſhould take me for a Curteſan ? 
Nay, rather let mc be known your wife, 
Ie will oblige him more to ule me well, (him. 
And thank your loving paincs that brought me to 
It I muſt be a whore, and you a—— 
Cor. Stay, and Ia--what 7I bleed wichin me. 
Cla. This key will make the Chamber free, 1 
follow. 
. Confider fir, me elſe undone for ever Ex. 
Cor. Why it he know me for her husband, "ris 
Without a name, I can {ecure my honor, 
And ſend him quickly to cternall filence. 
I'me reloly'd they muſt obey, proceed, 
A little blood will waſh away this deed. Ex 


Emer Duke, Senators, Attendants, Letters 
upon 4 Table. 


Dske Our City drooping with the wounds (o late 
Receiv'd, is now to ſtudy with what joyes 
'To entertain ſo great a victory. 
Treniſo is return'd to our.obedience, 
Almoſt without a lofſe, how many fell 
On the adverſe part, thoſe papers fignife, _ 
And muſt enlarge our tryumph : bur is't not 
Strange what our generall writes of Gyvans: , 
H Whoſe 
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Whoſe { pirit Ke admires, and forward vyalour, 
Referring to his bold attempt, our Conqueſt, 
That he advanc'd his head and ſword firſt on 
The cnemics walls, which inflam'd our army 
To ſecond him with courage, and that after 
With his own hands he ſlew their generall, 
Whoſe fall ſhot death and trembling through their 
Army. 
C an, Where is Giovanni > 
Ds. He is by dire&ion of our generall 
Now marching hither, to his onely condu&, 
The Captives are remitted, and his aft 


| Byus to be conſidered, but we have 


Sent order for the placing of his Priſoners 
Securely,and commandcd he ſhould here 
Attend our pleaſure 

Can. The young Gardiner ? 

Dw. The ſame, whoſe carly valour takes away 
The prejudice of humble birth, and ought 
To be encourap'd nobly. 

Can, 'Tisbur juſtice, 


Exter Marino. 
Ig poſſible the Gardiners Son ſhould fo 


Bchave himſclf in war, 
He will deſerve ſome honor for't. 

Ds. Why may not 
Our power diſpence,and though his low condition 
By our rale exempt him ( for his gallant ſervice 
Done) now creatc him gentleman of Yevice, 
With a noble penſion from our treaſury 
To bear his title up? 

Can.We give it ſtrangers , 

Whoſe birth we not examine, 
tle deferves it. 

Du, L6him reccive no favour 

For 


_- 
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For his relation to me, bur take 
His place and puniſhment with the reſt, away 
I caſt him from my thought. Exit Marine. 
Can. Why comes not 
Our Generall himſclf? 
Da, Reaſons of war 
May yet compell his ftay, hee's to repair 8,2, 
= branchn which _ Souldiertt made, & wiſely 
By ſome new fortification, ſecure 
The Town if the Enemy (ſhould reinforce, 
Alt. Signior Giovanni waites. 
4 Enter Mar, 
Ds. Hath he diſpovd 
By our direQion thoſe priſoners were 
Sent by our Generall? 
- Atten. He hath and pleaſe your cxcellencic. 
Ds. Admit him, 


Enter Giovanni plum'd and brave 
$23 Georgio h:; ſervant 
Gio. All health and honor to the Duke and Senate 
' Dus. Wethank thee Giovanni, and will ſpare 
Your trouble to'relate what we have gain'd 
I'th war; Our General writes how much our Fenice 
P oth owe to you, whoſe maiden yet bold valdur , 
Hath wrought our ſafety, and ſupprefſt the late 
Inſolent Genoweſe. 
* Gio, Your bounty makes 
That mine, which I want merit fir to challenge, 
But if my will to ſerve my Country ( for 
Beſide that name and warm deſires, I dare (cheriſh 
Call nothing mine ) yare plea&d te accept and 
A young mans duty, you will teach me in 
The next employment to deſerve indeed. 
Till when, you loſe not, to have built upon 
This humble pile, a monument of your - UM . 
H 2 0 
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To tellthe world, although miſplac'd on me, 
You love a growing vertue. 

Ds. This Giovann; ? 
His words traſt more of courticr then theGarden, 
To ſhew we underſtand, and to that knowledge 
Have will to recompence the deſert, Giovanns 
The Senate bidds you ask, what in your power 
Your thought can aim at, to reward your ſervice, 
And you ſÞall ſoon pofTcflc it. | 

Ceo. Axk, ask quickly, 


" A hundred thouſand double double duccats. 


'Twil ſerve us both,do*r,beggars muſt be impudent. 

Gio, Now you deſtroy what elſe might live ro 

ſerve you, | 

This grace will make me nothing, when I call 
My airy worth to ballance, keep thoſe glorious 
Rewards for men borne, and brought up in honor ? 
That may be great and able Columnes to 
Your ever envyed ſtate; alas I riſe 
Like athin reede beneath this Common-wealth, 
Whoſe weight, an Atlas muſt ſuſtain like heaven, 
This favour is too mighty, and if you 
Command me, ask a juſt reward, "tas nothing. 

Geo. You had as good ha ſaid nothing, I bluſh 

for you, 
You know many Souldiers 
So modeſt, ro retuſe pay, or preferment ? 
They cannot have it ſometimes, after many 
Petitions to the State, and now their mindes 
Are ſoluble and aptto powre out favours, 
You to be ſo maidenly === | 
Gio. May I credit 

With pardon of your wiſdomes, that you mean 
To encourage thus the low born Grovarn: } 

Geo, Now he makes queſtion of their honeſty too, 
Oh ſimple ſouldier. 

Dx. 
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Ds. wg not at thy root, but at thy bloſſom, 


And as a preſerver of our Country 


We offer up a gratitude, contult 
With thy beft judgement, ( though beſide this a& 


Of his abroad) I can give no account [ Aﬀede ] 
Why Lſhould love this young man, or prefer him, 
I know nct by what myſtery, I have (rune, 


Had thoughts to wiſh him more then common for- 
And this occafion of his meric offered. 
I willpurſue. 
Geo. Do as I counſell you, and remember, I 
Have left my fortunes, and my trade to ſerye you. 
Gio, Call it not pride it Ibe willing to 
Believe your excellence,that I have done 
Somthing your goodneſſe prompts you to reward, 
And the grave Sematc, I have thought. 


Ds. Be free. 
Geo. Now do I expe@to be half a Senator at leaſt: 


G:0. And fince you raiſe my a& to ſuch a merit, 
I will not ask a thing too much beneath it. 

Geo. Well ſaid Vamij+ 

Gio. And ſhame your bounty; yet I may fear 
You will not grant 

Geo, Agen? 

Ds. Name it with confidence, 

Gio. I lookatno reward of gold, 

Geo, How's that? hee's out on's part. 

Gio. I know not, 
By what fate I contemn it, nor at titles 
Of honor, or command, or what can trench 


On ſtate or wealth. -. 
Geo. I thank yee heartily, 


I muſt to dig agen. 
Gio, Employ ſuch gitlts, 
To pay ſome {light, and mercenary ſoules, 


Ti.at make their end of good, reward, aud not ” 
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ſe ſelfe, but ſince you have impos'd I ſhould 
Make choyce of lomwhat know my ambition aims« 
Ds. Ac what ? 
Gio. It is coo great a happineſlc, but I now 
Conſider | have pratled to the wird, - 
What 1 defire is not within your power, 
And what you may command, not in my wiſhes, 
Forl would ack Bellawra; can you make 
Me fit for ſuch a bleſſing? no, you cannot, 
Unleſſe I wereunborn, and (ſhould agen 
Come forth, not Giovanni, bur the Sun 
Offome bright name,and this world-taking honor. 
Ds. Bellanra) ſtrange requeſt. 
Enter Marino and Bellaura. 
Mar. Madam I dare not 
Be ſeen, if you prevail, 1 ſhall attend, 
And put his mercy into af. Exit. 
Ds. Shee's here. | 
Bel. | have a faic to your highnefſe., 
Dy. Mc Bellawra? 
Bel.About your ſon, whom men to your diſhogor 
Lead like ſome baſe offender. 
Ds. 1 muſt ſpeak 
The cauſe into your car. [. Whiſpers to ber | 
Go, I was too blame 
To mention her fo publick, but my heart 
Grew ſick with ſiterice, and their propoſition 
Toask what Idefir'd moſt, prevail'd 
Againſt my reaſon: 
Ds, Leave him to me, Bellawra. 
Do you obſerve that gentleman ? 
Bel "Tis Giovanni. 
He does become the ſouldier. 
Ds. He has done wonders 
Abroad, and quit our gratitude, to be 
Oncly by you rewardgd, can you love him ? | 
Bel, 
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Fel. 1 underſtand you nor, 

Ds». And marry him ? 

Bel. How have I loſt my ſelf, fince I became 
Your charge, a legacic bequeath'd your care 
By my dead father, the late Duke | Venice, 
That you ſhould:hink I can deſcend with ſuch 
Forgetfullneſſe of my ſelf, my birth or fortunes 
To place my love on one ſo poorly born, 

Dx. You bluſh. Bel. *tis anger in my blood to hear 
him nam'd. [ To Giovanni ] 
You' pay me courſcly for my _— 
Learn modeſty hercatter to be gratefull. 
| ha done we'efir Exit. 
Geo, Do you heer the tic? be wiſe, 
And look at ready money, 'tis a better 
Commodity then any Lady in Chriftendomz 
Gio. Pray diſmiſs , 
And pardon Giovanni. I am ſatisfied. 
For your own honor let not my ambition 
Be told abroad, i'le check and puniſh my 
Aſpiring thought hereafter. 
*. Y ou have leave, 
Come gentlemen, 
He is in love» 

Ds. 1 pitty him. Exit, Duke and Senator. 

Geo. What ſhall become of us now by your folly ? 

Gio, Wee'l to the Garden George, and there begin - 
Another grouth, for what we have's deſpigd. 

Geo. I knew I ſhould returnto my dear dunghill, 

Gro, I prethee ſee the armour which Bellawra 
Beftow'd on me, brought home. 

Geo, Your armour? yes 
We might have worn ſoft natur'd filk, and you had 
Been ruPd by me, a pox of love for my part, , 

'Tis good for nothing, but to make things dear. 0 
Gro. Vic be reveng*d upon my ftarrs, that made 
Mc 
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Me poor, and dye forgotten in my ſhade Ex. 
AT able prepar'd, two tapers. Enter Florelli. 
Flo. | find no great devotion in this 
Monaſtick lite, the Maior Domo promis'd 
A Niſtris here of that complexion, 
But I like not this ſolitude, 
And tedious expeRations, 
| ſhall nerc do thingshand({omly, 
Give me freedome and fair play, 
And turn me to a harpy, but to be thus 
CompelPd to an imbrace (tor thats the meaning 
Of my {lie Signior,if it be not worſe ) 
Fed kigh to encounter wich an Amazon, 
I know not?tis not well, nor conſcionable 
In my opinion: I hear ſome bulic 
About the lock. 
Enter Cornari. 
My Jaylor? What now fellowes ? 
Sir, if I mult ha my throat cut, as much 
Becter I do not hope, though 1 deſerve not | 8 
That bounty trom your hands, | live ſo dully, 
I would requeſt you ſet a time, and't be 
A day or two, to pray and think of matters, 
And then turn me looſe to the other world! 
Cor. Read that. [gives him a paper] 
He ſhannot ſee my bluſhes, I muſt pitty 
Thee Claudiana, bat my ſtubborn fate 
Will have ir (o, ic is to make thee live 
Although we both muſt ſuffer, and Llike 
A fa:her thus, whoſe child at play upon 
A rive $ bank, is faln into the ſtream, 
Leap 11, 2ad hazard all toſfavea litcle, 
Bic !:1uſton Exit. 
Flo. Amazement Circles me, 
Such wonders are not read in every Marriage, 


What tall I doe? madneſic to quettion it. 
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I muſt reſolve or die? ſince there's no help, 
Tis ſomething it ſhe be bur like that face 
To comfort m PR 


Emter Cornari leading his wife Veild, 
Cor.,Bebold,and ta ke as lent this treaſure from me, 
I muſt expe ir back agen wich intereſt. locks the 
Flo The dore is faſt agenghere is a prefident L497 «nd 
For husbands that want htirs to their eſtate, =** 
A goodly perſon, Pleaſe you Lady, to ; 
Unveil; a rich and moſt inviting beauty. [pe anveils) 
I am all fame, ſhallI take boldneſle, after 
My ym. 16 your white hand, to aſpire 
And couch your lip--now could I wiſh to dwell ' 
here. [ be kiſſes ] 
Can you read _ ( Signior c $he takes the 
She turnes away hcr face. I hope myY paper @& turns. 
Has — to bring her to the bufineſſe, 
And not left me tobreak her :can ſhe ſpeak ? 
Thole lines (I know not how you like '*crm Madam) 
Were none of my invention, the charafter, 
I gueſlc to be your huzbands. I am here 
A priſoner to his will, to which unlefle 
You give obedience, I have took leave 
Of day for ever, deſtin'd by his vow 
To an cternall ſhade. Exit Claudians. 
She leads the wa | 
Conſcience be calms, no grumblings now of piety. 


__—— 


_ A&.5. 


Giovanni. The pieces of Armonr hung npon ſete- 
rall trees Roberto, Lirſula, 
Gio. Toe were the excellent Bellanra's gitc, 
Ot no ule now t9 —_— keep. ch 


he 
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The memory of my dreams and that Ilov'd her. 
Ice howpallion did blind my reaſon, 
And my prodigious hopes vaniſh'd to air 
Have left me to contemplate my own vanity, 
Ro. I know not, bur if I may credit Georgis 
hevery wait on thee to _ _—_ thou 
a an ortunity , that might 
Have made —_ C Lariſfins'! ST, 
I might have kept my reverend Mules, and had 
My Crupper worſhipped by the Plebeians, * 
And ffyſulg here been M heaven knowes what, 
And did you wiſcly to refuſe? 
Ur, Nay, nay T know 
He was not born to do us good, not ſtoop 
To take preferment fromthe Duke and Senate? 
Ro. Well,*twas his modeſty. 
{r. He learn'c it not from me. 
Ro. No More woo PA, 
tr,You wil be alwaics taking bis part againſt me, 
But I know, what 1 know, and that's a ſecret, 
Here comes the Cother Dunderhead. 
Emer Georgio. | 
Geo. The armour is hung up already, this 


We muſt all come to, 


Ro. What tothe Gibet Georgio? =  o& pointing 
Geo. Maſter look here. | the He 
If you had but this hole to put your head in, | 4 


It would be a great preſervative to your hearing, 
And keep oucall the noiſe, of my Dames Culvcring, 
Wichin this fortification wel lock'd up, (per. 
-. You would think herl6 olding a meer whiſ- | 
Wrſ. What's that cox of your Dame firra? 
Geo, Oh dame, F have newes for you. (cern? 
Urſ For me?what is? whom does your new's con» 
Geo. One that you love with all your hcart. 

Ro. Who i't knayc? 


Geo. 


. 


” 
U 
. 
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Geo. LO call your word in, and eat it, I'le ad« 
viſe, 


You may fare worſe: you do not hear the news then 
{r(.1 (hall when you'l find utterance. 
Geo. The newenw—— 
We areall of one Religion ? 
Ro. Our with ic. 
Ge. Every thing i not to be talk'd on. 
Ro. So it ſeems by your eoncealment. 
{rſ, Shall we hear it ? 
: Geo. Yes? Signior Thomwazo— 
Uyſ. What of him ? (tleman. 
Geo, There's a gentleman, and you talk of a gen- 
Ur/. What of now am 1 longing. 
Geo. | heard, as | came hither 
Vf. Whac? 
Ro. Let us hear too. 
Krſ. What? be brief. 
Gee. Thatheisto loſe his head Miftriſg ——— 
{rſ. Now a thoaſand bliſters upon that tongue, 
Geo. But you do not know tor what, miſtriflc 
there's it, 
You are ſo angry till at half a bufineſſe. 
{rſ. For what is he to fluffer? oh my heart! 
Geo. For nothing but high creaſon. 
Ro. How? 
Geo. You ha'nor patience, to hear a ftory our, 
Ro High treaſon ſaid he?that's a ſhrewd buſineſs. 
Urſ. T homazo: loſe his head ? 
Ro. So ir fees. 
Urſ Brtrer thy generation were headleſle. 
Geo. I told youbut in good wil), becauſe 1 knew 
You lov'd him, I ha done. Exit. 
Urſ. Paſſion O my dear heart! i'le to the Duke 
My ſelf, and beg ” Sane on \ 


\ Ro. You'l make 


I 2 Your 
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Your ſelf a party inthe treaſon, will you;? 
You'; beg uis pardon,you'l beg a halter, 
And louner "twill begratxed, - 

Urſ. Giovanni; . . | 
Sweer Grovann, there's a ſunſhine word, 
Deere child go with us, 

Ro. UI? doſt think i'legge 
And run my head into the hempe ? 

V:{. Beit hony-ſucklc ! | ; 

One word ohine will ſtrike the pardon dead. 

G0. Ide rather go a pilgrimage, 

Urſ. Thou ſhalt go a pilgrimage, another time 
To the worlds end;Icharge thee on my blefling, 
And husband you muſt goto, * | 

Re. Nv, no not 1. F;;, 14 
I thank you Urſala, ile not have my foot 
Nor hand in any treaſon. 

Urſ. Is it ſo much to kneel? you ſhall ay nathing, 
Unlellc you pleaſe, leave all theralk to me, 

Ro. 1 wo'not go, though the Duke ſend for me, 

Urſ. How? that's a picce a treaſon. 
 Re.So,if I go not, 

Shce'l betray me t00; well Grovam (hall go too, 
Whereis he ? 

Vrſ. Let me alone to conjure him. 

Shall we go preſently, delaics are dangerous, 
The raſcall George is gone too, all forſake me 
ln my diftreſſe, | ; 

Ro. What will you lay Yrſ#la, (on you? 
When you come there; what will the Dukes think 
Or who ſhall ſuffer for your impudence ? 
And what? that is conſiderable, I have 
No mind to go agen. 

Vrſ. Then Vie ſpoile the Garden, 

Break up the hedges, and deface the works 
Your darling Giovarni made; i'le bet in 


| 
| 
| 
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A regiment of ſwine , and all their Officers 
To undermine the Caſtle he made laft, | 
And fortified with Cannon,though I dye for't. 

Ro. More treaſon, well I will go, buc lhope 
You wo'not trudge thisevening, if we muſt 
Reſolve upon'r, let us do things diſcreetly. 

Vrſ. That was well ſaid, nay, I am for diſcretic n 
For allmy haſt. 

Ro. I think it moſt convenient 
'To wait his bufinetſe, coming forch his Chamber 
To morrow morning Yrſ#/a, and then let 
Good natures work,to nights no time, 
We muft conſult ous Pillowes; what to ſay; 
And how to place our words. 

V'rſ. Now 'tis my beſt 
Pigeon, ler's home inftancly. 

Ro. A ſober pace goes far, not t 00 faſt V7ſula, 
Remembring the Proverb, and what followes; 

We ſhould march flow to fave me from the gallows, 
Exit. 
Emer Cornari with a Piſtoll and a rapier. Florelli. 

Cor. Y ou have had your time of pleaſure, can you 

ray 

Flo, wa 4 what do you mean Signior. (manded 
. Cor. The Lady whom you have cnjoy'd, com- 

[ ſhould preſent one of theſe two, or beth 
In coken of her gratitude. 

Flo. This cannot . 

Be carneſt fir. 

Cor. Theſe are the Jewells | 
Which you muſt wear fir next your heart; how de'e 
AﬀeR & luſtre of this toy? *cis bright, _ 

But here's athing will ſparkle, 

Flo. lamloſt, 

I; this the promile of my ſafety? 

Cor, Yer, | 


This 


. 
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This will ſecure all, thou dull Hlander, ! 

*Cauſe y can dance, and vault upon a hobbihorſe, 
Dce'e think ro mount Madonas here, and not 
Pay for the ſweer Carrecre, Fool, to thy prayers; 
For when theſe meſſengers ſalute thy heart, 
Thy foul ſhall find, Pm an lealian, 
And womnot truſt a life to him, whoſe tongue 
Commands my honor, 

Fle, Art a Chriſtian? 
Cor, As much as comes to a Venetians faith, 
That bclieves no man is moreto fit die 
Thenhe,that has been capering with my wife, 
F lo. Ye cannot fir forget I was betrai'd, 

Awake thy conſcience, and let that anſwer 
I have obey'd a dire neccſlity , 
And was brought hi.her by a ſtratagem, 

Cor." Tis all one Signior; Ipreſume you gave 
'* Conſent tothe deere matter of delight, 
Which i« not held convenient you ſhould talk of. 

Flo. Hold. | ” 

Cor. Hope not to breath ten minutes, gather up 


Thoſe thoughts you would have wait upon you to 
Anoth er world. 


Flo. Then *cis high time ro think 
Of other matters, though you have cruelly 
Reſoly'd there is no ſafery for your fame, 
To let me ſtill be numbred with the living. 
mow if your ſcattcred reaſon were colle&ed, 
could retute,) but Ile not hope.it now, ) 
Since moſt ignobly *gainft the rules of honor, 
And faith already forfeir, you, will make 
This uadefenced pile your facrifice, 
Yet donot kill metwice. 
Cor, T wice ? 
Flo, Such a rage 


Were infinite; praiſe not crucly 


Es ny nee RREEs <A _ 
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LIpon my ſecond life, by murdering my 
Ertrnity, allow to my laft breath, 
| e to diſcharge the weight of many ſinnes 
the boſome of ſome confeſſor, 
| or, This may be granted, "tis not much unrea- 


=—0 ſonable. 
Flo. Your charity will think it fit to allow 


Some minutes to colle& my ſelf. 
Cor, Toſhew 

My deſign has no malice in't, i'le do 

Your ſoul that office, though our bodies muſt not * 

Enjoy this aire together many howrs, 

Ile ſend one to you- Exn. 
Flo, The innocence of a Saint, 

Wod not ſecure his life from an lealian 

When his revenge is fixt. In what black hour 

Did Ifalute the world, thatI am thrown 


Upon ſo hard a fate? it is not fic 
with heaven, or I could ſay 


. To cx 
Something in my defenc lam man 
To keep this mighty rom talling on me, 


My tutelar Angell be ag counſcll with 
My thoughts, and ifcherebe a path of ſafery 
Dire& my erembling ſteps to find, and talt ir. 
Enter Cornarl in 4 Friers babit. 
Has kept his wordzand 'tis no time to trifle, 
As y*area Pricft, and by tha: ſacred order 
And ſcapular you wear, not onely hcar me 
Bur uſe your pious art to ſave from ruine 
A man condemn'd for that which heaven and you 
Call vertuc, for not doing a black deed 
Would damn three ſoules at once, & if your power 
Cannot prevail for mercy to my life, 
I challenge you when I am dead, to be 
A witneſle of my innocence. 
Cor, This has 4 
@ 
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No ſhape ofa confeſſion. | 
Flo. Nor dol | 

Underthat holy ſeal diſcourſe a ſtory, 

YerFather | muſt throw my ſelf upon 

Your Charity. Know theretore | am betraid , 

And by the plat of hin that owes this Palace 
Whoſe name is never like to meet my knowledge) 
natch*d up, one fata]l evening, and torc'd hither 

By ſome dark miniſters he had ewploy'd 

(1 know not which wayYco this fatall chamber. 

I ſhudder but to name what impious aft [ 

Againſt his own, and his dear Ladies honor 

He had delign'd for me; Her chaſter ſoul | 
Should have been ftain'd, in his diſtruſt of heaven, | 
To blefſe him with an heir, and her white ercaſure, 
By mea ftranger rifled, had not providence. 

Chain'd up our blood, ſe that the hours he gave 

Toſervehis black ambition, and our luſt , | 

We onely ſpent in payers for his converſion, | 
Cor, Ha. 

? Flo. This yet he knowes not, and it is not ſafe 
To —_ in our own vertue, fince the juftice 
We did our peace, in crling his expeRance 
May improve his rage to both our ruines. This 
Sad ſtory frights you, there is horror in'r, 

But tis an hour, thclaſt, without ſome miracle 
To reſcue me(a man difatm'd) from violence, 


Nor darel, mock hcaven now,or hang upon 
My ſoul he burden of a lie, when tis 
Takingher laſt eternall flight, Ic is not 


A fear to dye aftiits me, with my faith 
And innocence about me; I have look'd 
Death in the face, and be it thought no boaſt 
To fay, Ihave taught others by example 
To march up to thevglieſt face of danger. 


But | 
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But to dic thus diſhonorably, to be 
Sent out o'th world I'th dark, without a name 
Or any account to thoſe, to whom IT owe 
My blood, and birth? perſons that carry names 
Ot honor in my Country? This doth ſtagger me 
To quic my lite, and may excuſe my addrefle 
To you, who have Authority from heaven 
To take his tury off, whom otherwiſe 
I expe& my violent execution?2r. 
I have ſome tremblings for his Lady, whoſe (on, 
Moſt holy tears,ſtream'd through my foul compaſli- 
And charm'd my blood, tears,it he durſt have pati- 
ence 
Were powerfull enough to beg from heaven 
That bleſſing which he fondly thinks to haſten, 
With lofſe ot his eternity, 
Cor. No more. 
Exit Conrari haſtily having thrown off the habit 
Enter again with Clandiana, 
Forgive me, oh forgive me Clan.iana, . 
And it my lin of forcing thy ob<dience 
Beyond the rules of honor, and of marriage 
Have not quite murd'red thy atte&ions 
Wiſh me a lictle life for my repentance, 
| CL Ij,yto hearthis from you, 
Fl. There's work within me, andſo deep a ſeuſe 
Of my own ſhame and ſorrow, that I feel 
My heart already weeping out a bath 
To make thee white agen. 
Cla. Sir, in what beſt 
I underſtand, I muſt askyou forgiveneſle. 
Cor. Ha mine, for what, betraying thee to dark- 
neſle ? 
Cla. For diſobeying your command, 
Cor. Thou did 
The impious aft by my deſign, which takes 


ry 
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Thy guilt away, and ſpreads the leprolic 
| Uponmyſelt. 
Cla.Alchough you kill mefir, | 
I muſt remove the cloud, and let you ſee 
Me as I am,not chang'd from my fit innocence. \ 
Coy. Poflible? | 
Cl. Moſt eafi ce, where there is 
A chaſft reſolve, and 1 muſt tcl! you lir, 
Although I wanted courage to oppgle 
Your paflion, when your reaſon, and religion 
Were undet violence of your will, my heart 
Reſolv'd to try my own defence, and rather 
Then yeeld my ſelf a ſhamefull ſpoile to Juft, 
By my own death to quit my name from (candall ; 
Bur providence determin'd better for me, 
And made me worth a ſtrangers piety, 
Whom your chice meant the ruine of my honoxs 
| If this want entertainment in your faith, 
"Tis peace tomy poor heart that have many 
White witneſſes in Heaven, 
' Cor, You have done no feats then? 
My wife is chaſt, 
Flo. 1 cannot fir engage 
My laft breath to a nobler truth, 
Cor. 'Tisfo | 
You may withdraw C/audiana; by what 
Has been expreſt, though I am ſatisfied, 
You are not guilty in the faR , as I 
ExpeRed, tis not ſafe, when confider 
My own fame in the ſtor y, that you live fir. 
I muſt not eruft you longer with a ſecret 
| That by my tamenefſe may hereafter ſpread 
The infamy abroad: there's no avoiding-=-- 
| Flo, Then I muſt die. 
Cor. Perhaps you have ſome hope 


Ex.C!a, 


Thi*® 
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This engine may deceive me, and my fortune 

Not coming better arm'd, give you the advantage 

To uſe your frength, upon my jingle perſon! | 

I know you are ative, but i'le make ſure work. Ex. | 
Flo. Till now I did not reach the precipice. 

My heart would mutinic, buc my hands arc naked, 

And can do nothing, : 


Enter Cor nari with Braves arm'd. 


A knot of murderers! arnze me with a ſword, 
And let me die tghting againſt you all. 
I'lefay y'are noble hangmen, and not throw 
One curſe among you. 
Cor. Ive one word to ſay ſir, 
Let none approach, 
The fatall doom threatned is revers'd; 
Throw off your wonder,and believe you may 
Live long,if not in Perce, and your (afety 
I: more confirm'd at Diſtance, you arc nouble, 
An honor to your nation. H:rec is gold, 
I know not how you may be turnithed fir 
For travell hence, bills of exchange may fail. 
Theſe will defray a preſent charge; betray 
No wonder,take it. 
_ Flo. Fleaccept yourbounty , 
And will not ask to whom I owe all this, 
Forgive me that. I thought you not ſo hogorable. 
So when you pleale, ile take my leave. 
Cor. Not yer. 
By ſuch attendants ss you came to mc, 
| have provided fir for your departure. 
Your duties gentlemen, You know my purpoſe. 
\ p 


The 


| 
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The Bravos blindbim, and bind 
him as before. Exeuxt, 


Enter Clandiana. 


| Cor. Reſume thy place within my foul Clandiang, 
When I have done my ſorrow for what's paſt 
Weel ſmile, and kiile tor cver. Exennt. 


Enter 4 Servant, 


Ser. A letter ſir, 

Cor. F rom whence? 

Ser. Your N:phew nowa Priſoner. 

Cor. Let him rot,and give *cm back the paperkite, 

Ser, The mcfſenger is gone, 

Cor. Then he expcRs no anſwer, [Cor, ready) 

Cla. You may read ir, 

Cor. Sir, I ſend not to you for reliefe, nor to 
Mediate my pardon, I have not liv'd after 
The rate to deſerve your bread to feed me, 
Nor your breath to ſave me, I onely beg 
That you would put me into your prayers, 
And forgiveneſle, and bclicvc, Ido not with life , 
But to redeem my ſeclt from paft impieties , 
: And fatisfie by a repentance the ry ec 

Have beene done to you, by the worſt of men, 

Maliprero. 

This is not his uſuall ſtile. 

Cla. This miracle may be. 

Cor, | do want faith. 

C!z, And ſenta bleſſing to reward our penitence, 
Heaven haz a ſpacious > hong 

Cor. Thou attali goodneſle. Ex. 
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Enter the Bravor, they lay him down, and Exeunts T's 
Fleorelli recovers. | 
Flo. Sure this is gold. Enter 3. gentlemen, 
Omnes. Florells, 
Fo. The ſame. , 
1. Thy looks are wild. 


2. Where inthe name of wonder haft thou been, 

Flo. 1am drop'd from the Moon. | 

3. The Moon. 

Flo. \ was ſnatch'd up in a whirlwind, 
Ar.d din'd and ſup'd at Cynthia's own table, (men. 
Where I drank all your healths in Near gentle- 
Do yee want money? it you havea mind 
To return viceroycy, let's take ſhipping inftantly. 
1, And whither then? 

Flo. For new diſcoveries , 
A cloud will take us up at Sca, 

2, "Tis mcrning. ( ther 

F/o. To drink, and then aboord, no matter whi- 
ic keep this for a munument. 


3. T hat bag? 
F/o.Do not profane it,'twas Endimions pillow 


Stuffd with horne Havings of the Moon, it had 
The vertue when ſhe clap'd it ore my head 
'Tobring methence inviſible through the air; 
The moon does mobble up her felt ſometime in't. 
Where ſhe will (hew a quarter face, and was 

The firſt that wore a black bag. 

1. Bur doſt hear ? 

Flo. No inquiſitions if you will leave Fenice. 
Let's drink and ſpoon away with the next vefſcll, 
A hundred leagues hence, I may tell you wonders. 
Here is a chime to make Ring Oberon 
Queen Mab, and all her fayries turn o'th toe boves. 

2.Hee's mad | think, Excunt, 
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= Entcy Vrſula, Roberto, Giovanni, 

Vrſ.1 could not (icep all this night for dreaming, 
O' my poor ſuckling, 

Rs. peace 1 ſay and wair 
In ftilence /7ſ#1a. 

Gio, You may cxcule me yet. 1 hs 6 
[ wo'd nowlec his excellence. pear : 

F+(.Tisnot my meaning boy, thou ſLouldit ap= , * +} 
Unlefe there be neceſſity, you may fray, ich'e next y | 

. Chamber. | Fe, | 


'» * 


| "gh, 
A ” : . 
Enter a Conrtier. If - v - 


- Vrf. | bel&ech you Signior , is this grace ing 
forth, * 


' 
Cor. Not yer. . 
Prſ. 1 have ap humble ſute, I muſt delive# 
A paper to his graces own hand, . 
I hope his grace can read.  .| ExClt's 
Ro.\Why how now bagpiper. 
Vſ.-Nay, theres no harm in'c what if ke can, 
You will be talking, did not 1 fay 
I would ſpeak all my ſelf. Cork 
Ro. But Vs, what do you think now will becyme | 4 
When you have told your tale, though k am innb-" *® 
cent. |; 
It will be nogreat credit, nor much comfort 
To ſce you whipt my Y7ſ#/a, 1 would 
Be ſorry for my part to peep through a Pillory 
And have an even reckoning with my cars, 
Having no more hair to keep warm, and hide 
The poor concavities. 
Pr/. Nevet fear it husband. 
Ro, 1will ſo curſe you Yrſ#la, and once 
A day; bind your to a pear tree, * 
And thraſh your hanches till you ſtink enz 
For ought I know thou haſt commicte ——_ . 
. 00 
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Look tu't, and bring me off with all my quarters 
If I be maim'd or crupt,1le flea thee PFrſula, * 
And ſtuffe thy skin with ſtraw, and hang thee np 


* To keep the truic t. om Crowes, and after burn it, 


To kill the Caterpillars,come, be wiſe in time, 
And let Thowmaz quietly be hang?.}, 

Or headed yer, and talk no more, heis 

But one, and has a young neck to endure ir. 

We are old, and ſha*not ſhew with half the grace 
Without our heads, *ewill be a goodly fights. 
To ſee qur faces grin upon two poles, 


Li tell the gaping world how we came chither 
— gn in unity, be wiſe, 
hemazg to the Law. 


"Fl Can youtwlo uncharitable, oh Tyrand 


n Enter Dake, Marino. ' 

May it pleaſe your exccllence,iny buaband and 

* Mydelt. - 

Ro. She has put me in already. 

_ V+\. Humbly beſeech a pardon for our ſori. 
& Av. Your 7 yoann guys where is he? 
2 He waites inthenext Chamber. 

- , Ds, Call him in. What isthe fat? 
It maſt be an offence nexrt treaſon, if we 


Deny hiw pardon. 
_ Ro. | fear *tis much about the mater, 


Ds, What is the fa? ee YN, 
Enter Giovanni. 
V7. We do beſeech you a on firff, 
And then you ſhall onal. + _ 


D#, That were prepoſterous jaftice. 
Wy doſt thou kneel G. Giovanni ? 
Gro, To beg your mercy fir 


To him, for whom my mother kneeles 
K'2 Ds. 


4 
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Ds. She askes thy pardon. | 
G1o, Mine?! Let me offend fi:ft. 
Ds. Hee*s innocent. ( it. 
Vr.NoWmatter what he ſaics, my husband knowes 
Re. Shee'l make ſure of me. (don, 
Vr. And if your highneſſe will but grant the par- 
Your grace ſhall not repent,but thank me for | 
Tie beſt diſcovery; i'le not bribe your excellence, 
But I will give you for it, what you'l hold 
As pretious as your Dukedome. 
D#. The old woman 
Raves, you had beſt ſend her to the houſe 
Of che inſani, 
Ro. So ſhee's to be whip'd already, 
Ds. What do you ſay Roberto! 
Ro. | ſay nothing, 
But that I think my wife will hardly mend upaon'c, 
Dx. Upon what ? 
Ro. On whippingzif it like your highneſlc, 
She cannot fecl thote ſmall correions. 
I have taw'd hunting Poles,and hemp upon her, 
And yet could do no good, (don , 
Hr. Let not your grace mind him,give me a par- 
And if I do not make gocd all my promitſc, 
You (hall hang my husband, and flea tc alive, 
_ Ds. Whar's that paper ? | 
Ro, Ge't him, thou ſhouldſt have done this afore. 
I am prepar'd, more bone and fleſh upon me 
If the butineſſe come to hanging,were a curteſie. 
HUyſ. Nay *tis there in black and white,you'l find it, 
Giovanni is your ſon, that was the Gardiner, 
And he that is in priſon poor Thomazgs 
My lawfully begorten. 
Ds. Chang'd in their infancic. 
Hrſ. And fince conceal'd out of ambition 
Tolec my own a great man. 
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Ro, 1 feel the knot under my car. 
V;. 1 durſtnot cruſt my husband, 
Ro. That was not much amiſſe. 
V-/. He has not wit enough to keep my ſecrets. 
Ro, Oh what a blefling has that man whoſe wife 
Knowes when to hold her peace. 
Mar. Sir,if we may compare their tra&s of life, 
] ſhall believe your noblenefſe liv'd there 
In Giovanni, not ſuppreſt in poverty, 
And their rude courſe condition, notwithſtanding 
The helpes of Education,which ſeldome | 
Do corre& nature in Thomazs's low 
And abje&fpiric. 
Ds. I'me too full, I muſt 
Diſperſe my ſwelling joyes or be difſoly'd, 
Summon our friends, invite Bellawra hither. 
Art chou my ſon? 
G1, | would I were ſo bleft. 
I ow'd you duty fir before, and now 
My knees encline with double force to humble 
The doubtfull Giovann. 
Ds. Let that name 
Be loft, rake all my bleſſings in Thomaxzg. 
Y:ſ. What think you of this Roberto. 
Ko. Why? I think 
The On is (+ - and when he finds his wits 
Hee® us | 
hag" I find - reaſon. 
And ſecret of my nature: bur tell me 
What after fo long filence, made you now 
Open the cloud that had conceal'd my ſon ? 
Res. 1 know not fir--now Krſnla, 
Vr, The weakncfſe of a woman, and a mother 
That would be loath to ſec her naturall child 
Dye like a bird upon a bough for treaſon, 


Nature will work, a mother is a mother, 
L And 
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* And your ſon, by the opening of this riddle 
Reftor'd, I hope all ſhall be well agen. 
Ro, Would 1 were fair wafh'd,yet wut of my pickle. 
Pr. What think you now? 
Re. I wiſh, I wiſh I cou'd not think. 
Enter Senators, C ornars, 
Cor. We hear of wond:rs fir, 
Ds. T his is my ſon, 
Cor. With our moſt giad embraces let us hold you. 
Gio. Evera ſervant to your gravities. 
Ro. The skie clears up, 
Enter Bellanra, Marino. 
Ds. Bellanya, now receive not Giovanni, 
But Contarini's lon my deer Thomazg. 
Bel. My heart hath wingsto meet him. 
Tho. Oh my happineſſe! 
Dy. Pauſe a little. 
Ro. I melt agen Yrſ#1a, the Duke points at us, 
And carrics hreworks in his eyes, _ 
D#. Though we did grant a pardon for your ſon, 
You arefubje@ xo the cenſure of eur lawes 
For this impoſture. (beg 
Ko. I knew *cwould come, now telltale, will you 
The favour we may hang till we be dead? 
Sweet Giovanni Themazo ſpeak for us , 
Not guilty my Lord, Iam .notguilcy, 
Spare me, and let my wife be burn'd or hang, 
Or drown'd, or any thing you ſhall think fic, 
You ſhall find me reaſonable, 
Who ſhall beg our pardon ? 
Vr. Mercy oh mercy. | 
Tho. Let me belcech you for their pardon fir, 
They alwaics us'd me civilly. 
| Bel.Ler ons. 


Sen. Andall of us, this is a day of triumph, 
Dx: lc ſhall be ſo, 


Ro. 
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Ro. A Jubile, a Jubile, here comes Thom 4s, 
I ſhall ſpeak rrealon. p, «ently. | 
Vr{. Now heaven preſerve your (weet graces, 
Enter Thomazo, Malipiero. / [ 
C10. Mercy, oh mercy, my indulgent father. | 
Vrſ. Artchou come boy? | 
Gio. wy ? ſtand away good woman. _ | 
V-rſ. 1 have. procur "0my pardon , mary Ny I | 
child; bv (Crone. | 
Gio. | wo'd *cwere ny thas WETt EVEr loving 
Ro. You may believe her ſon. 
Gio. Son, the old fellgw's mad. + -- | 
Wrſ. I fay thou art pardon'd, | | 
You muſt kneel tome now, and this goed h 1 l 
O!d man, and ask us bleſſing. of. | 
Mar. Your name is prov'd Giovanni now, the Duke | 
Has found another ſon, | 
Gie. What ſhall become of me ? | 
Ds. Y ou ſhall be onely puniſh'd to return, 
Anddig as he hath done,ind change your name | 
\l To Giovanni, nature was not willing f 
| You ſhould forget your trade,where's my T homazo? | 
| Gie. Are you my father ? j 
Ro. So my wife afſures me, 
\ 


Gro. Are you my mother ? 

| V;ſ. 1 my deere child. 

Gio. And you Signior Thowaze, that was 1 ? 

The.And you Giovanni with'the infide outw ard | 

G:e. And muſt I be a Gardiner ?I am glad on's. , 
Pray give me a couple ot bleſſings, and a by | | 
And fico for this frippery, PFle thank | 
My deſtiny tfiac has yerkept my thread 
Toa better ule then hanging. 


Corn. Let nothing 
Of puniſhment profane this day, I muſt 


Implore your mercy upon this young man 
" Whoſe 


- 
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Whaſefurarelife may recompence biopelt {| | 
Impictics,and make him ſerviceable ARES. 
To hondrand = 4 
Ds. You ſhe ity, 
If I have hear woe pots Gl On : 
Hee's yours ; 
Ma. Y'are «> OG. 
Of 38 coo much wiook (0 
Whom 1 have with ſuch i offended, 
Command me'fir abroad untill by ſome 
Years well Mya primagee for my crimes ' 
You! Ki os wordky'eobe own'd 


My de . 

e, till Ez, 

Is (ry the want of hope my thoughts 
TINY and my name are ble 
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